
EAR the New Friedlich 
Hand - made Smart 



Clothes because they are the Best 
and Dressiest Clothes on the 
market. 



THEUTICA 

I.& A. FRIEDLICH 



QUERIES, found in Bennett's Latin grammar. Drop your 

The Know-it- All editior will gladly answer any questions in the Oracle box. 
questions that perplex you except giving the cor- "What is Captain Ellingsons favorite song?" — 

rest uses 01 the subjunctive mode which can be Blonde Freshman. 




•J Velvet Block is the best pre- 
pared coal for furnace, grate or 
range. 

•]} We deliver any quantity any- 
where in the city. Ask us for 
prices 

RAY COAL MINING CO. 

609 Locust Street 

Look in Our Window for the Big Chunk 



L. W. Jaderstrom 

Family Druggist 

Fancy Candies 

and Ice Cream 

Ninth and University 

Phone Walnut 340 
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C. T. RANDALL, Druggist 

Your Patronage Solicited Drake Park 725 

1 307 Forest Avenue Des Moines, Iowa 

F. T. ROBINSON & SHEPARD 



Painting or Papering "AS YOU LIK.P I P' 

Phone 345S Drake Park :-: 1305 Forest Axe. 



Q 1 _ Q^.^J ON WHILE 

ooles jewed Y ou wait 


Whitehead & Whitehead 


I. L. PHIPPS 


Dry Goods, Notions, Hardware 


Work Guaranteed 607 Forest Avenue 


1401 FOREST AVENUE 



Answer.— "Gefc 1 wish 1 had a gfrf." « Please -ive me the name of that tancy work 

"If a hickory nut tree yields nuts, would chem- stuff with holes all through it. The young ladies 

istry?" — I. Z. in my history class laughed unkindly when 1 de- 

"No. Chemistry yields odors." scribed it." — A. (). C. 



Zimmerman s 

PHARMACY 

WE MAY NOT BE 

The Nearest Druggist 
TO YOU 

Put we will try to come the nearest 

TO PLEASI NG YOU 

Telephone us your Orders 
W. J. ZIMMERMAN, Druggist, 

6th and Forest, Des Moines, Iowa 



Royal Union 

MUTUAL LIFE 
INSURANCE CO. 

DES MOINES. - - IOWA 

w 

\ 

\n = 

In all that is good, Iowa affords 
the best 



FRANK D. JACKSON, President 
SIDNEY A. FOSTER : : ; : Secretary 



THE 3 CENT LOAF 

and proposition together with the premiums, 
are ready for delivery to Teachers, Patrons 
and Students of North High School. 

Call at BAKERY, 1 I 94 Sixth Ave. 




tists^terials 



Water Color Painting and 
Papers, Drawing Materials, 
Brushes, China Painting 
Supplies, Art Brass, Com- 
plete line of Stencils and 
Dye3. 



Sixth and Crand Avenue 



"You probably refer to 'Drawn work.' The 
young ladies were rude to wound your feelings." 



In Ana Hist. "What can you rell about the 

Mongolian race?" 
Soph. "I wasn't there. I went to the football 
game. 



Scruby Bros. 

GROCERS 



Butch 
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3 Phones Walnut 



273-274-275 



1600-1602-1604 SIXTH AVENUE 



DRAKE UNIVERSITY 

I1CS MOINES, IOWA. 

Drake University is thirty year* old, has eleven build- 
ings devoted exclusively to school purposes, employs 
more than 150 instructors, and has an annual attend- 
ance of more than 1800 students. The University is 
located in the best suburb of Des Moines, with easy 
access to every point of educational and religious in- 
terest in the city. Library facilities arc excellent, 
living expenses are moderate, and opportunities for 
remunerative employment are unusually good. 

DEPARTMENTS! 

LIBERAL ARTS BIBLE LAW 
MEDICINE DENTISTRY FINE ARTS 

In the SCHOOL OF EDUCATION, included in the 
COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS, are courses for 
STUDENTS IN DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PRIMARY 
TEACHERS, KINDERGARTEN TEACHERS. 
GRADE TEACHERS. GRAMMAR SCHOOL TEA- 
CHERS, HIGH SCHOOL TEACHERS. DRAWING 
TEACHERS and MUSIC TEACHERS. 
Conservatory of Music offers courses in voice, 
piano, organ, violin harmony and musical history 

School of Drawing and Painting Four courses 

are offered in this school. Academic and Normal in- 
struction for those who expect to become teachers or 
supervisors of art in public schools. 
School of Dramatic Art A two years' course fits 
the student for teaching or platform work. 
For catalog or other information, address 

HII L M. BELL, President 

DRAKE UNIVERSITY Dos Moines, Iowa 
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This space reserved for 



811 WALNUT 

ARGER&BUS 

DES MOINES' EXCLUSIVELY 

VICTOR-EDISON STORE 






O. IC. Barter Shop 



1606-6th Ave 



TRY TO PLEASE EVERYBODY 



JOE & OSCAR 



SPECIALISTS ON 



Pompadours and Teddy Bears 



Hours, 7:00-8:30 



Sat., 7:00-11:30 




Pink and Green 

Are Colors Easily Supplied in 
Flowers 

We have choice fresh flowers 
from our own greenhouses. They 
are much more fragrant and 
lasting than shipped blossoms. 
Pink Carnations with a few 
srpays of Ferns, make the de- 
sired combination. Pink Roses 
with their lovely foliage offer 
another opportunity to display 
the colors of North High. 

Chrysanthemums 

Fine, large, blooms, just the 
thing for personal wear. They 
la£t a week if cared for. You 
can get them in beautiful shades 
of pink that will delight the eye 
with lovely color. Everybody 
wears Chrysanthemums in the 
fall and North High students 
should wear the colors. 

Iowa Seed Compny 

6 1 3-6 1 5 Locust Street 
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After You Have Graduated 

The chances are that you'll form the acquaintance of a beautiful young lady — or a 
nice young gentleman — as the case may be. Then, the chances are that acquaintance 
will ripen into love, with the inevitable result — the same old story told in a new way 
for you because it has individual application. 

WELL, TO CONTINUE 



After you are married and happy, we 
want to furnish your home and we 
know that we can do it to your entire 
satisfaction, the more particular you are, 
the better. You'll just be starting in 
business, perhaps with much of your 
ready cash necessarily invested that is, 
if you are fortunate enough to have any. 
And now comes the time when we can 



be of very material assistance through 
our credit system. You can furnish 
your home at this store, with a small 
payment down and take advantage of 
our "deferred payment'' plan for the re- 
mainder. Many young people have 
done this and now own snug comfort- 
ably furnished homes, where we are 
sure they're happy. 



EVERYTHING 
FOR The HOME 



S.naVIDS0N&BR0S. 

DES MOINES, IOWA. 



CASH OR 
PAYMENTS 



„ .. ~, v U1 .■ Mr. Farr (in Anc. Hist.). "Where is Sidon ?' 

Miss Jones (in Vergil Class). Just a minute, E/ra „, n ]hxM(m M ^ ^ 

Raymond, the girls are not paying any attention to ^ yQu ^ ^ cWorof Qrm ?; , 

Fresh. "No, who teaches it?" 



vou. 



FALL 
SI ITS 



FOR THE 

school 
chaps 

FOR S12.50 

1. ■>.()<) 

& 
18.00 

WE OFFER SUITS THAT 4RE BRIM 
FULL OF STYLE AM) AK'i: PULL 
VALUE QUALITIES 



Mark Johnson G 

SQ3-3Q3 V»/.«\L.r>l«JT ST. 



Princkss 

WeeR of Oct. 29 "Mrs. Danes Defense" 

Weeh of Nov. 5 "The Prince Chap" 

WeehofNov. 12 "David Harum ' 

Week of Nov. 19 

"The Prisoner of Zenda" 

Bi:k( ii 



Wed. Nov. 1, Montgomery $ Stone 

ir "The Old Town" 
Thur. and Fri. Nov. 23, Eddie Foy 
Saturday Nov. 4. "The Red Rose" 



SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO 
THEATRE PARTIES 



Patronize Our Advertisers 



THE 
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THE STUDENTS* MAGAZINE OF NORTH DES MOINES HIGH SCHOOL 
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Harold L. Smith . . . 
Abraham Davidson . 
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.Business Manager 



ASSOCIATE EDITORS 



Moitiroer Blackburn 
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Subscription rates so cents per year. Single copies 
16 cents. For advertising rates, apply to Business 
Manager. Address all communications to The 
Oracle, North High School, Des Moines, Iowa. .. 

North High opened with the largest enrollment 
in its history, 435. A gain of c.j per cent over last 
year at this date. 

The enrollment shows 203 hoys and 232 girls — 
Only 29 more girls than hoys. A good showing. 

1 he Chorus class comprises more than 300 
voices. 

The orchestra has started with a membership 
of 17. 

The Manual Training department opened this 
year with the largest enrollment in its history. The 
practical side of school training is becoming more 
and more appreciated. 



AI1SS GRAC E 
ADAMS was gradu- 
ated from North High 
in the clzss of '94, and 
was a member of the 
committee that chose 
the pink and green tot 
North High's colors. 

Miss A d a m s re- 
ceived her A. B. de- 
gree from Des Moines 
College and did post- 
graduate work at the 
State Teachers' Col- 
lege, and the Univer- 
sity of Chicago. 
Miss Adams comes to North High from New too 
High, where she has heen a popular teacher the 
past five 3 ears. 





Mr. Lars S. kloster has charge of the Fresh- 
man Latin. Mr. kloster was graduated from 
Luther College, an exclusive men's school, in De- 
COrah, Iowa, in the class of \)8. His pupils find 
him a gentleman ot pleasing personality and abund- 
ant energy. The Oracle hespeakes for him a highly 
successful year- 
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E'S GOT it in for you, all right," 
remarked Sanford, as he dropped a 
spear of dried grass he had been 
chewing, and lifted his head above 
the level of his sprawling body. 
Rodd, drowsing on the turf, drew 
in his breath sharply. For an in- 
stant the blue cloud-studded sky, 
the jersey-clad figures of his team mates and the 
writhing brilliant human mass in the grandstand 
merged together in a dancing, elusive colored mass, 
cornered, trembling, and then passed. Dragging 
himself up by a clutch at his companion's tan earth- 
stained football suit, Rodd followed his gaze across 
the white-barred field. In the space before the 
cindered, disused track, a space filled with gay 
blankets and lounging figures, a boy, just risen to 
his feet, was coming across the field. 

"I suppose he's heard of this last affair," com- 
mented Rodd, with a desperate attempt at careless 
impatience. "That wasn't any of my doing and he 
ought to know it." 

"Get ready for the fireworks," murmured Sanford, 
lazily. "Hit him first, Jim." 

Rodd with a frantic grip on his will, set his face 
into grim, painful lines; his voice came hoarsely in- 
stead of in the shrill treble toward which it strug- 
gled. "There isn't going to be any fight and you 
know it," he accused. 

The boy at his side assumed a penitent air. "I 
beg your pardon ; I know Kelly has a beautiful tem- 
per even if he doesn't look like it. All the same, 
Jim, you'd better get some brass knuckles." 

The face of the boy approaching was certainly un- 
pleasant bur its disagreeableness was of a peculiar 
sort. It would have seemed to an unprejudiced ob- 
server that the expression was as assumed as the 
traged\ masks the old Greek actors wore. But to 
Rodd there was no such suggestion. He had seen 
that look or one akin to it too often to think it 
false. 

To the boy's forced, yet friendly greeting, Kelly 
returned no word. For an instant he glowered at 
Rodd and then broke out into speech. Hut strangely 
enough, through it all, his eyes appeared quite calm 
and his big frame unshaken. 

"Don't talk to me," he snarled. "I've heard 
enough from you. You've tried to fix me a doz^n 
different ways and I'm tired of it. We'll settle 
this by the east gate after the game, and if you don't 
come Til pull you out. Understand?" 

As he finished Rodd was aware of a sudden cessa- 
tion of talk in the lounging groups near by. Tousled 
heads popped up from blankets and the coach sidled 



over toward the two. In Rodd himself, there was 
no real surprise, only a deadening shock in the real- 
ization of the long expected blow. 

There was no need tor interference. The lo\ 
had gone as suddenly as he had come, leaving Rodd, 
with an ugly twist to his lips, staring after. The 
coach, a slim, mild-looking young fellow, who, un- 
fortunately for the application of that mildness to 
his character, had been Varsity champion boxer in 
his day, crouched down by the boy's side. Odd! J 
enough, it was the same position that he assumed 
when he examined the hurts of injured plawrs. 

"The fight w ill be after the game," he said quietly, 
in a tone that seemed half ejue'stion, and half com- 
mand. 

"Not much it will," contradicted the boy gloom- 
ly, and as he spoke, his face, grey and iron-like in 
its immobility, suddenly weakened. Half rising, 
he whirled around to face the coach. 

"What the dickens is he doing this for," he de- 
manded excitedly. "He's got no real reason. I 
don't want to fight unless I'm mad, and I'm not 
mad. I'm not going to be yellow, but why 

and just before the gam.*, too," he 
finished g r i e v eo usl y . 

The coach had the reputation of never showing 
surprise, but this time he came very near it. The 
contempt of the physically brave man for anything 
below that standard sprang out on him. Even 
Rodd, looking at him through crazed eyes, felt 
the difference, the sudden stiffening and coldness. 
The coach tugged at his wisp of a mustache sav- 
agely, and growled under his breath. 

"I saw a game once where they did things like 
that," the coach, remembering Kelly,, did not have 
to ask what "that" meant — "the end and tackle 
were after one man on the other team. The ret ree 
must have been blind. In the middle of tin* second 
half they took him out. He couldn't walk, all 
blood and dirt." 

Again that whirling blur came before Rodd's 
eyes. He brushed it aside savagely and went on. 

"I've been thinking about that ever since this 
trouble started. I knew it would come out this 
\\a\. It was too horrible not to — night mars are. 
I've thought about it and thought about it, and when 
he came over — well, you know w hat he can do." 

The coach ruminated aloud, his eyes half closed. 
"Yes, he is bad; you're on the line; that's bad, too." 
And then suddenly and sharply, "are you going in?" 

"Yes, sir." There was a little more of the (Ad 
Rodd in the voice now. "He's got my goat and I 
want it back." 

The coach started away, and then turned, "Will 
you hit him back?" he asked s^nvK. 

"Why no/' responded Rodd in surprise : he hesi- 
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rated an instant, this trouble was so hard to ex- 
plain, "it isn't that, you know; I'm not sore; I'm 
just afraid." 

1 Wry well, then," said the coach evenly, "if 
you aren't over that by the end of the game, you'd 
better clear out, you'll be worthless." 

He walked ft way. Rodd lay back on the grass 
OflC( more. No daze was in his mind; even no sur- 
prise. There had been no new thought in those 
last v ords. They were, in fact, a reproduction 
of Rodd's ultimatum to himself. 

And then, a thing for which he was thankful, 
since it gave him no more time for thought, his 
cap u' in called him. Scrambling to his feet and toss- 
ing his blanket to an admiring "sub," Rodd fol- 
iov ed the rest of the team out to the field. 

At the right of a scattered rectangle, Rodd rook 
his place. As he stood there the field seem?d sud- 
denly larger. Acres of space stretched between 
Rodd and the nearest player. Beyond that the 
players seemed like dolls, atoms in a great silence. 
For in spite of the roar from the grandstand, a 
strange hush was over the place. Every man was 
silent, crouching in his place. The enemies' line 
stretched black and motionless across the field. The 
full-back, ready for the kick-off, waited behind the 
line. To Rodd it seemed a crowd of statues, ready 
at the whistle to change to battling giants. 

It blew; jaws clenched, with a great outward 
calm, leaping forward as ever at the sound. Rodd 
began the game. His team was receiving and over 
his head the football had just passed. Bearing 
down on him, swift, sweater-clad runners, came, 
two men on the other side. Over one pair of 
pounding legs and a straining body, he saw Kelley's 
face, and though the other man was rushing down 
on him separated by only a yard of smoking earth, 
in a vague, half-formulated idea, of not letting 
his fear master him for a moment, he dashed at 
his enemy. 

When Rodd got up, with the soreness of the 
first scrimmage in his bones, his captain, angry 
with the anger of a man checkmated at his first 
move, strode to him. 

"You dub," he stormed, "go after your own man, 
can't you! Mac was waiting for Kelly. That 
fellow you let through downed Arthur before he 
rot started." 

He turned back and Rodd. smarting imder the 
sting of his words, followed silently. This was the 
first he had ever been so reprimanded. The first 
time — he came to the fact with a start — it was th" 
only time when he had thought, not of the school, 
the team, the game, but of himself. 

In the next scrimmage no one need have r rt - 
nfhde.d him of his duty, nor in th° n^xt or the n*xt, 
With a single purpose for his mind and bod v. Rodd 
'lung himself into the frame. Borin«? through th<* 
dust and heat of a tangle of legs and bod!'* h<> 
brushed off foul, systematical lv hidden blon\ 
Worry him, they did, in the intervals of play but 



never in the rush of the combat itself did he re- 
member, and remembering, fear the "slugging." 

He had not time to be afraid. This he faintly 
realized throughout the first quarter, but when the 
stopping of concentrated action, fear again rose 
in him, exaggerating his hurts in the past quarter, 
intermission came and he dropped, panting and dirty, 
on the ground, he knew it for a fact, with the 
predicting horrible things for him in the remain- 
ing moments of the game. But, as Rodd watched 
his trembling body from some far-removed, cold, 
mental point of view, he realized that the terror 
in him was strangely weaker and more vague than 
before. 

In the next quarter, Rodd again lost himself in 
the clashing of mighty bodies, and the nerving 
smell of the earth and struggling men. Only once 
did the thing he feared overtake him. In the crash 
of meeting lines, Rodd hurtling forward, felt a 
sudden sharp blow that for a second sent all the 
life and spirit from his body. Stumbling forward, 
he dimly beheld a figure that after his first glance 
focussed sharply on his vision, kelley, alert, smil- 
ing with his arm just bent for a blow. 

Through every vein in Rodd's bruised body, the 
returning life ran flaming. For one instant he saw 
before his eyes a film of red. The noises of the 
combat about were drowned in the tumult of his 
senses. All was darkness around — all but the spot 
where the face of his foe still watched him. To- 
ward that he sprang. 

When Rodd came to himself, with the wave of 
his anger receding sickeningly, the referee pounced 
down on him. 

"Didn't quite see that," he barked, "but I've got 
my eye on you. Be careful or out you go." 

As Rodd went weakly to his place, out of the 
tail of his eye, he saw Kelley getting lamely up from 
the ground. Sanford, grimy faced with blood 
trickling down from a bruised cheek, looked up. 

"Don't let him take you in like that again," he 
warned. "Kelley fell back out of the line so that 
the referee would see when you hit him. 1 bet 
if you hadn't thrown him instead of slugging, the 
old boy would have chased you to the sidelines." 

There was a new reason for holding himself in, 
thought Rodd, and marveled at the cleverness of 
his foe. Waiting for the next scrimmage, he found 
n*"'- food for thought in the face of his opponent. 
Kelley's ejfWS — eyes which Rodd had seen blazing in 
a hot dkcussion — were now on this battlefield, calm, 
even calculating. It was the Kelley Rodd had seen 
over a mathematical problem, not the [rish-ttmpered 
Kell y of the fighting name. 

And now the tide of battle began to turn. A 
new punter took his place in the enemy's lines. 
I omr twi-ting punts he sent down the dusty field, 
over the heads of perspiring backs who vainly tried 
to fudge them correctly. Each time swift ends 
closed on thei* with alarming quietness and the 
Continued on page 16 
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Our Freshmen 





When the gong sounded for work on September 
5th, a horde of Freshmen invaded North High. 
Every one was welcome, for the school and the 
school spirit must be reenforced by F>eshmen. The 
FreghflDdl are characterized, this year, by the courte- 
ous, business-like manner in which they have taken 
up their work. 

North High wishes every Freshman to be happy 
in his school relations. If there are any regulations 
that are not clear to you, ask a teacher to explain. 
There are some things, however, that even the 
teacher cannot explain, such as, How to pass with- 
out studing? How to whisper in Assembly with- 
out being "bawled-OUt?" No self-respecting Fresh- 
man will try to do either. 



David Marsh visited in Crawford County dur- 
ing the summer. 

Florence Gallarno spent her vacation in Water- 
loo and La Porte City. 

Margaret Magfl] spent the summer camping in 
the lake region of Minnesota. 

Sarah Lei and \ listed at Lake Okoboji. 

Nina Gross comes to North High from Freder- 
ricktown, Mo. 

Charlie Hutchinson spent ten days at Clear Lake. 

Edward Swanson w as at Orilla during vacation. 



Dorothy and Sara M iloslowsky visited in Spring- 
field, 111., and St. Louis. 

Katerine Bowen visited Mrs. Grace Pagen-Clark 
in Onawa. 

Cleo Campbell was in Perry. 

Charles Van Ginkel inproved his time during the 
summer playing tennis. 

Richard Wood rode his bicycle to Wall Lake. 
Mildred Coleman was at Lake Okoboji. 
Margaret Carr w as at Spirit Lake during August. 
Gladys Stewart was at Omaha. 
Raymond Harrison was in Chicago. 

Foster Preston spent the summer on a claim in 
South Dakota. 

Russell Hughes visited in Chicago and in Colo- 
rado. 

Mabel Rankin came to North High from Ewart, 
Iowa. 

Mary Hosmcr spent the summer at Okoboji. 

Carl Weitz enjoyed a trip through Colorado 
and Wyoming. 

Edwin Lewis formerly lived at Chariton, Iowa. 

Marion Bartlett visited in the country near Lo- 
villia. 

Rollo Johnson was at Arnold's Park. 

Pearl Hall had an enjoyable trip to California. 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A PUMPKIN 
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HK FIRST thing I remember was 
seeing two pairs of eyes peeking 
through the slit in the fence into the 
garden which was my home. Then 
a boy s voice remarked, "Aw, come 
on ; there ain't no pumpkins in there 
worth getting a beating for." I re- 
sented this remark very much for 1 
knew I had a lovely, deep yellow 
skin, and, although I was small, vet 
look at the others, and I was only two days old. 

A week passed and each day found me larger and 
more beautiful. On the seventh morning just at 
daybreak, I was awakened by some whispers on 
the other side of the fence. Listening, I heard a 
familiar voice; now it called, "Hey, Jonny, lookey 
here! Ain't he a peach?" 

John looked at me for a few minutes and then 
agreed. "You bet your boots. Come on, Hill, let's 
take him before Mr. B. gets around." 

Evidently they could find none better so they had 
come back to me. 

The two boys scrambled over the fence, grabbed 
me EOtlghty and tore me from the vine, then drop- 
ped me over the fence where I lay for a few minutes 
moaning over my injuries. Soon the boys found me 
and we started on our way. They would not carry 
me but kicked me along roughly. I went for some 
distance obediently, then, being tired, decided to 
make them carry me, so at every kick I went in the 
wrong direction, thus hindering their progress so 
they finally picked me up and carried m<* to the 
back porch of their home, then Billy went in the 
house and came out again with a large knife, the 
very sight of which made me shiver. Those cruel 



boys scooped my insides out, which was very painful, 
then they began digging about on the outside, cut- 
ting this way and that until I, not knowing what 
they were doing, became exasperated and to pay 
them back for such treatment, I slipped each time 
they cut, thus making them cut their own fingers. 

When they had finished cutting me, I really was 
a fine sight with large diamond eyes, a flat nose 
and a mouth that wore "the smile that won't come 
off." 

As it grew dark, the boys came out and put a 
lighted candle inside of me, stuck a pole through 
me and wrapped a white sheet about the pole. I 
was very happ\ now. because I was to see the great 
world. 

I thought I was handsome, but from the way child- 
ren screamed as I peered in the w indows at them, 
you would have thought a fearful sight. We chased 
man> people into hiding places on our was to the 
old barn, where a party was being held. Here they 
put me into a corner where I could watch the fun. 

In one corner girls and boys were trying to bite 
an apple which hung by a string from the ceiling; 
some of the faces they made were as bad as mine. 
Others were ducking in a large tub for apples, many 
losing their balance and falling into the tub head 
first. 

An old-fashioned dance took up a good part of 
the evening and then all *at down and pumpkin pie, 
made from some of my pla^virat "s who were more un- 
lucky than I, doughnuts and cider were passed 
around. 

I was considered so splendid that they left me 
here in the corner to await another yeai and that, 
is how 1 lived long enough to tell this file. 

H. H./14. 



ASSEMBLIES. 

North High has been especially favored this year 
in speakers for assembly. The first assembly was 
held September 1 8th with Rev. Mr. Medbury as 
speaker. 

On September 29th, Mr. Davy, the great au- 
thority on tree culture, gave an interesting illu- 
strated talk. 

On October third everyone was pleasantly sur- 
prised to have the cloudy morning lightened by a 
Victrola concert. The instrument was furnished 
bv Messrs. Chase and West. 

Our first rally was held October fifth. The 
time parsed in singing football songs, and giving 
yells. These rallies will occur every Thursday pre- 
ceding a game. 



DALK BLANK'S DEATH 

Dale Blank, of the class of 191 2. died AiiL r u>t 
26, 191 I, at Fremont. Nebraska. Dale had been 
Spending hi* \acation selling books in tin* States of 
Kansas and Nebraska tip to w ithin three days of his 
death. He had been in his usual good health and 
happy spirits. 

On Thursday he was taken violently ill and 
died Saturday before any of the home tolks could 
reach him. 

Dale spent all his school life in North Des 
Moines until a year ago, when the family moved 
to Grinnell. He was a strong student and a happy 
helpful worker in all school activities. 

North High was touched by the sad news of 
his death, and sympathizes deeply with his family. 
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According to newspaper re- 
ports the outlook tor a successful 
football season for the Pink and 
Green is anything hut promising. 
Hut we North High know better, 
for we saw what the reporters evi- 
dently failed to see ; that is the 
"menagerie/' to quote Coach 
, Craven, which issued from the 
gym on the first night of prac- 
tice, and wended its way to the 
Des Moines College field. It 
is true that the squad lacks ex- 
perience, as Captain Fllingson 
and Blount of the 1910 team and 
Meridith of Simpson Academy 
are the only experienced men in the squad. Of last 
war s second team, Merchant, Cook, Lowe, Easton, 
Hampton, McCauley, Watters and Knowlton are 
hack. All the rest of the men are absolutely new 
to the game. However, what the squad lacks in 
experience it makes up in fight and determination, as 
is shown by the way it surprised Des Moines Col- 
lege. The men Coach Craven is trying out for the 
different positions are: 

Center — Cook, Don Merchant and Carrel 1. 
Guards — Peterson, Light, Backburn, Cook, Lowe 
and Henry. Tackles — Easton, Carr , Lowe and 
Cook. Ends — Risser, Kufus. Rampton, McCauley, 
Schiltz, Lowrie, Chapman and Frank Merchant. 
Quarterback — Ellingson (Capt.), Watters and Ben- 
nett. Halfbacks — Blount, Knowlton, Barnes, 
Farnsworth and Cady. Fullback — Meridith and 
Noe. 

The newspapers arc saving us the trouble of send- 
ing out "bear stories/' but don't be discouraged. 
North High supporters, the season is young yet and 
there's no telling what Craven's "green bunch" will 
do. 



N. H. S. I 1, D. M. C. 6 

On Saturday, September 2^rd, North High sur- 
prised the city in general, and Des Moines College 
in particular, by taking the Baptist Tigers through 
a cleaning to the tune of 1 1 to 6. Although dis- 
playing most of the errors of a new team in their 
first game, the Pink and Green aggiegation played 
exceptional football for so early in the season. The 
work of the backfield in interference was especially 
remarkable. The line men did themselves proud 
against their heavier opponents. As the game was 
merely a preliminary one, both coaches gave as many 
men as possible a tryout. The line up was as fol- 
lows : 

1). M. C. 
L. E. Carrie, Fosdrck, Lap- 
ham, Carter. 

L. T. 
L.G. 

C. 
R. (i. 
R. T. 
R. E. 



N. H. S. 
McCauley, Lowrie, 



Easton. 
Cook, Antes. 
Merchant, Cook. 
Blackburn. Light. 
Lowe, Carr. 
Rprnoton, Kufus, 

Schiltz. 
Watters. 
Knowlton. 

Blount, Farnsworth, 

Barnes. 
Meridith. 



Corrie. 
( rillett, Reppert. 
Dram, Nelson. 
( iowd) . 
McRac 
Risser, Fansier. 



Q. Davis. 
L. H. Fansier, Swi?sler. 

Trafton. 
R. H. Liefert, Trafton. 

L B. Dram. 



Cheer up, North High! This isn't so bad for a 
starter, but if anyone is inclined to feel any swell- 
ing of the head, he had better go to Coach Craven 
and have it treated for over-confidence has lost more 
games than you can count on your fingers. 
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SCHEDI LE, 
Sept. 30. — Open. 
Oct 7. — Clinton at Clinton. 
Oct. 14. — Grinnell at Des Moines. 
Oct. 21. — Iowa Falls at Iowa Falls. 
Oct. 28.— West High. 
Nov. 4. — Iowa City at Iowa City. 
Nov. II. — Sioux City at Sioux City. 
Nov. 18. — Open. 
Nov. 24. — East High. 
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CLINTON 37 NORTH HIGH O 

North High suffered defeat in her first inter- 
scholastic game Ol the season, at the hands of 
Clinton, last year's state champions. The score 
was 37 to <>. Although the team was out weighed 
nearly thirt\ pounds to the man, they fought hard 
and the first half was very evenly played. In the 
second half, however, the difference in weight be- 
gan to tell, and by straight football, mixed with 
some forward passes, Clinton succeeded in rolling up 
a large score. North High should not consider it. 
a disgrace to be beaten with such odds against them. 
The line up was as follows: 
R. K., Rampton. L. T., Lowe. 

R. L., Easton. L. K., Kllingson, Mc- 

R. (j.. Blackburn, Cook, Caulev, Chapman. 



Henry. 
C, Merchant, Cook. 
L. O.. Light. 
F. B., Meridith. 



Q., Watters. 
L H.. Knowlton. 
R. H., Blount 



CRINNELL 5; NORTH HIGH. O 



Crippled by the absense of Quarterback Watter.v 
and right end Rampton, the Pink and Green team 
suffered its second defeat of the season at the hands 
of the Grinnell High School, on the Des Moine* 
College field Saturday, Octobe r 14. The whole tean. 



fought well and hard so that Grinnell gained its 
only touchdown on a fluke. While every man on 
the team deserves praise, those especially deserving 
it are Blount, Kaston, Meredith and Merchant. Cap- 
tain Kllingson, although he had been sick all week 
and w as in poor physical condition, piloted the team 
during the last three quarters of the game. Hen 
nett filled the position of quarterback worthily dur- 
ing the first quarter. 



The lineup was as follows; 

GRINNELL HKill 

McDonald R. E. 

Hopkins R. T. 

Schwab R. G 

Hoffstadder C. 

Nelson L. G. 

Hang L. T. 

Carter L. E. 

Lisor Q. H. 

Fritz R. H. 

Morrison L. H. 

Bisweil F. B. 

Substitutions. — ( }rinnel 
North High: Light for 
Kufus, Chapman for 
Know! ton. 



NORTH HKill 

.... McCauley 

Lowe 

Cook 

Merchant 

Blackburn 

Easton 

Kufus 

Ellingson 

Blount 

Knowlton 

Meredith 

1: Norris for Bisweil; 

Blackburn. Schiltz for 
Schiltz, Farnsworth for 



1.. 


E. 


L 


T. 


L 


G. 


C. 




K. 


G. 


R. 


T. 


R. 


E. 


Q. 


U. 


L. 


H. 


R. 


H. 


F. 


)i. 




SOME OF OUR JEALOUS RIVALS HAVE REFERRED TO THE 
NORTH HIGH SQUAD AS "BUT A SKELETON OF A FOOTFALL 
TKAM. " HI T WE RELIEVE WE ARE STILL ABLE TO CON \ ! .\< E 
THEM THAT WE ARE A PRETTY LIVELY SET OF BONES. 
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THE BROKEN VIOLIN 
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HAT'S the matter, Stumpy? Ain't 
you made any money today ?" 

"Aw, ain't he a baby to cry, 
though? Haul baby, cry baby!" 

The two little street gamins 
looked scornfully at the object ot 
their remarks. Anybody that would 
cry! Their contempt was too great 
to find expression in mere words, 
and the\ walked away, their feelings 
plainly showing in their youthful faces. 

After they had gone, Stump\ raised himselt from 
the cramped position in which he had been half 
sitting, half lying on the steps of an old tenement, 
and slipped around to the side of the same building, 
where a broken window allowed him to creep into 
the cellar. 

This was his home, the only place he ever re- 
membered to have lived. Here his father had died, 
onl\ a pear ago, and left him, as his one heritage, 
his beautiful old Cremona violin. Stump\ did not 
know that it w a> a Cremona ; he only knew that his 
father had had it ever since he could remember and 
that he himself loved and revered it almost as much 
as he lo\ed and revered the memory of the mother 
whom he had never known. 

Now with tender hands the little fellow lifted the 
corner of an old mattress, and drew forth the violin 
from its coverings, and his tears overflowed again at 
the sight of it, for it was broken. Someone, some 
enemy of the little lad had deliberately ruined the 
delicate instrument, and it was past all repair. '11ns 
w;i- [he reason he had wept so desperately on the 
steps above. This was what hail caused his eyes 
to fill so often, as he stood selling papers early that 
morning. 

To Stump\ it was like the death of some beloved 
friend, the loss ot some dear comrade. He w ant d 
to show his grief in some material wa\. so he re- 
solved to obtain a flower and place it on the box 
in which he would bury his violin. 

Tucking the instrument under his arm, he clamb- 
ered out of the w indow, and out into the morning 
sunshine. He knew where to get his flower. Hack 
of the florist's shop only a few blocks aw ay. he could 
always find flowers that had been thrown awa\. 
some of them almost fresh and beautiful. 

When he reached the place he waited patiently 
until the Jap, who was sweeping the step<, departed 
with his brush and dust pan, and then he darted fal, 
picked up a full Hown red rose that lay on the 
ground, and darted out again. 

When he was out of sight of the flower shop, 
Stumpy stopped to examine his prize more ca^efullv. 
It was a beautiful flower, only a little wilted. 
Suddenly a sharp cry fell on Stumpy 's ear. 

"Look lit what Stumpy's eot!" 

Then, "Ain't it a beaut!" 

"I>et's get it; Stumpy don't want it. It ain't his'n 



by rights, anyway." 

And the whole crowd of little street boys were 
in fall chase of the terror stricken child who fled 
before them. He would never give up his flower, 
never ! 

He looked neither to right nor left as he crossed 
the crowded street, so he did not see the plunging, 
rearing horses, and great wagon, till they were full 
upon him and he went down before them. 

Stumpy opened his eyes slowly for he was sick 
Mid di//y, and looked straight at the nurse, who 
sat beside him. 

"My violin," he said in a voice strangely weak 
and unnatural. 

With a tear-wet smile the nurse turned to him 
with the broken violin. A happy light came into 
the tired little face. They had kept it for him, after 
all. He lay quite still for a little while, a delicious 
languor stealing over him. * 

Then, "My flower," he roused himself sufficiently 
to whisper. The nurse nodded and slipped away to 
get it, and in a little while, returning, she laid the 
withered rose close beside him on the pillow. 

With one last effort Stumpy laid it on the violin. 
Then he passed into that deep, dreamless sleep that 
knows no awakening. 

G. ML C. 
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THE GUARDIAN OF THE NIGHT. 

ROM behind the Eastern border, 

Slowly up the starlit sphere, 
Etqee the moon in silent splendor, 

Daehing back nijrht's darkness drear. 



Oh, thou moon with stately beaming, 
A l thou peerst 'momr the trees; 
Making pictures on the greensward 
Of the silent, steeping leaves. 



Thou dost fill the soul wtth gladness, 
Inward pleasures, half divine; 

Kor dark night is turned to beauty 
By that beaming smile of thine. 

Half the night lias passed in silence, 

Still, so still, is nature now, 
Nothing stirs along the roadside, 

Nothing moves a leaf or boagh. 

Higher, higher, ever higher, 

KT©*I in majesty ax-end; 
While the pictures on the greensward, 
Silent toward the Eastward trend. 

Keep thy watch, O noble (Juardian, 
'Till from out the Eastern haze 
Comes the morn with golden gfaamings 



To displace thy silver ravs. 

— P. M. 



B. 
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Oil, NORTH HKill, .ruide of youthful years, 
We'll ever loyal bt, 
An. I fehroUglfa our mingling smiles and tears 
WiU come sweet dreams of thee, 
Where Vr may lead the path of life, 
Through pleasure or tumultuous strife. 

P. B. 



OUR DEAR DEPARTED. 

AT AMES. 
Lew Reeve is vice-president of the Freshman class, 
and in that class are Cecil Cay wood, Edwin Bar- 
tium, Mildred Park and Vincent Reese. 



AT DRAKE. 
Volnev Diltz is on the Delphic staff. 
Edythc Fletcher is secretary of the Freshman 
class. 

Jessie and Ruth Finlayson are taking Domestic 
Science. 

Liberal Arts — Roherta Likes, Marguerite Lam- 
hert, Helen Hyland, Paul Marsden, "Pete" Bunz, 
and Lethal Scott. 

Lola Miller is taking Primary Training. 



Des Moines College has Joe Risser, Leland Rob- 
inson and Leta McConaughy. 



At Iowa City are Janet and Chester Royal, Lou- 
ise Clarke and Virginia Slade. 

Ray Birdsell is teaching school near Ankeny. 
Vera Cooper and Belle Levey are doing commercial 
work in the city. 

Nellie Hoover is teaching in Union County. 

Hazel Earl has moved to Chicago, and will enter 
Northwestern University as soon as she has recov- 
ered wholly from a recent illness. 

Leta Huston is at Grinnell. 

Charletta Evans is studying music at Highland 
Park Conservatory. 

Ha/el Everett is teaching school. 

Guy Davis is employed to travel all over the 
I nited States and decorate plate glass fronts in 
business houses. 

John Lively is a travelling salesman. 

At Home — Ada Wheeler, Grace Susong, Leila 
Shoemaker, Gertrude McGuire, Leah Wilson, 
Mabel Engstrom, Lucile Schilling, Lulu Petefish, 
Will Murphy, Mary Lively. Ed. Hunter, Bessie 

Bl akley and [sabelle Home. 

Working — Lawrence Brannen, Horace Ander- 
son, Harold Cree and Lois Stevens. 

On June 15th, Miss Anna Burnstine, 'ii, and 
Mr. Abe Riegelman were married at the Shrine 
Temple. Mr. Riegelman is a traveling man with 
headquarters at Lincoln, Nebr., where Mrs. Riegel- 
man presides over an up-to-date apartment built for 
two. 



THE FACULTY IN THE SUMMER. 

Miss Foss spent two weeks at Manhattan Hotel, 
Okoboji. 

Mr. Farr was fishing at Bass Lake, Ind. 

Fegwood, Mr. Goodell's new country home, 
claimed his attention. 

Miss Boden visited at Twin Lakes. 

Mr. and Mrs. Parks visited friends in Kansas 
and Texas. 

Mr. Craven rested a few days at Okoboji and 
then took a walking trip through Yellowstone 
Park, and the more -picturesque parts of Colorado. 

Miss Jones visited in Perry and Brooklyn. 

Miss Keffer studied in Holland. While abroad 
she visited points of interest in Spain, France and 
England, and made the sea voyage to Tangier, but 
was unable to land on account of a terrific wind 
storm from the east. Time after time, the small 
boats from the shore attempted to reach the large 
boat only to be driven back. The large boat waited 
twenty- four hours and then was forced to return 
to Gibraltar with all on board. 

Incidentally Miss Keffer returned to work a 
week late, because she was unavoidably detained by 
the strike in London. 

Miss Moulton is a popular Institute Instructor 
and spent most of her summer teaching. 

Miss Fischer visited her parents near Onawa. 

Miss Meers divided her time between Des Moines 
and Centerville. 

Miss Harhach rested in Oskaloosa. 

Miss Smith kept house in Knowille. 

Mr. Grundy enjoyed the cool ocean breezes of 
Southern California. 

Miss Smith, our former teacher of modern lan- 
guaiQGS, was married in June to Mr. Elmer Astle- 
ford, of Ann Arbor, Mich. 



FRESHMAN. 

"Rock-a-byc Freshman on the 
tree top ; 

As long as you study the crad- 
le will rock, 

But when you stop digging, 
the cradle will fall, 

And down will come Fresh- 
man, promotion and all." — 

Pur pit and Grey, 
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North High Away From Home 



The class of 191 i has three worthy 
tives in Eastern schools. 



representa- 




Homer Graf is at An- 
napolis. His letters indi- 
cate that he is agreeably 
situated and that he in- 
tends to enjoy even the 
drudgery of the new life. 

We have a snap of a 
time during the summer. 
Two drills in the morn- 
ing. Two days each week 
we have swimming as one 
of the drills. Seamanship, 
rifle range and regular 
drill take up the rest of 
the morning. We have from 1 to 3 p, m., tor re- 
creation; from 3 to 4:20 we have marine engineer- 
ing; from 5 to 6 gymnasium in which we get wrest- 
ling, boxing and all kinds of different workouts. 

"The other day I 'spiked* my hat on the main 
mast of the Hartford. Every plehe is supposed to 
spike his hat. The mast is 130 feet above the water, 
the last fifteen feet is greased, so it is no cinch to 
'spike one's hat.' 

"I am going to take Spanish four years. We 
start to study languages on September 1. The 
class is divided into 'savvy,' 'semi-savvy,' and then 
one or two middle sections, 'semi-wooden,' 'wooden,' 
and the 'anchors.' 

"This town is a peculiar place. I haven't seen a 
pretty girl since I've been here. Des Moines has 
them backed off the map for good looking girls." 




Sabine Smith is in the Sen- 
ior class at Dana Hall in 
Massachusetts, a preparatory 
school for Wellesley, 

Sabine writes entertainingly 
of her new experiences which 
promise her a year of pleas- 
ure as well as profit. She is 
meeting many girls from the 
East and South, whom she 
finds nearly as congenial as 
the Western girl. 




U 



\\V()\TKI> bum for empty rooms, 
! *n wonted w ork for idle brains; 
The desert of a long year looms, 
Before the greenness of Jane rains. 

I). R. M. '13. 



R a y m 0 n d 
Cooper is at Am- 
hurst. He writes 
interestingly of 
the traditions oi 
this old institu- 
tion: "I cant 
quite get used to 
this rule of the 
Sophomore. Most 
at the college men 
live in the dor- 
mitories. If I 
Sophomore pass- 
ing at night setij 
a light in Fresh- 
man quarters, he 
pn likely to call 
li ghts out,' and 
lights go out sud- 
denly, too, or a 
stone or brick is 
liable to come through the w f indow and Freshman 
have to pay for all damages to property. 

Every day except Sunday, Freshmen must wear 
a little green cap with a big black button on top. 
Should he be caught with any other head gear he 
would be nabbed at once. 

"No Freshman can enter the front door of the 
chapel building, but must use the small side door. 
All this is kept up till February 1 ith when, with due 
ceremony, all Freshmen caps are burned at a big 
bon fire and Freshmen take their place as fully nat- 
uralized citizens of the college world. 

"The Soph's exercise a good deal of ingenuity in 
the entertainment they enjoy at the expense of the 
Freshmen. Last week tkfey held a funeral of 
Caesar. A Freshman chanted the dirge, another 
preached the sermon, another was the crepe on the 
door, while a Soph was the breeze that kept it in 
motion. 

"The surroundings here are beautiful, beyond 
description. The work is hard but not as stiff as 
I expected it to be. My North High preparation 
has been most satisfactory. 

"I can't get used to my changed name. I am 
not Raymond Cooper but Waymond Coopah. I 
haven't heard an V since I struck Massachusetts, 
till today, when one of the Profs, talked about 
'ideal s." 

"It seems to me you are all a little slow on send 
ing me football news. I am waiting anxiously for 
good news." 
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1HAD BEEN blind, blind for minutes only in 
reality, but blind for years it seemed to me. 
Have you ever bad that sensation, my friend, 
when with your hands trembling before you, and your 
ears fairly aching from the strained effort to under- 
stand the queer sounds around you, it seemed that if 
that quivering black curtain before you did not rise 
soon, your mind would fail? Already I had lost 
faith in my senses. Was that a sound? Did some- 
thing wh'sper my name? Or had my excited fancy 
constructed these things? Was there something in 
front of me, something white and glimmering in the 
darkness, or was there not? Never could I be sure 
of arything, and as I groped my way through pas- 
?p<:e a f r passage, labyrinth after labyrinth, feeling 
the chill damp walls with my hands, it seemed as 
if in one more minute I would press my hands to 
my ears and run madly ahead, run until I had 
reached the end of this awful blackness. 

Something soft, fuzzy, moist, brushed my face, 
a heavy wet curtain, and the glaring light struck 
rry dazzled eyes. Beautiful shining stars, half seen, 
twinkled above me. Tiny fairies appeared and 
vanished among the shimmering trees. 

But in a minute, carried on bv a force behind me, 



I had left this half imagined scene of bc:.uty and 
had entered a huge dusky cavern. Frightful ghouls 
glared at me with red, batting eyes, huge eyes that 
followed me. Wavering ghosts floated behind mi*. 
My skin prickUil. My hair rost* on my head and 
I ran on and on, around and around, hopelessly 
lost in a writhing forest. 

Oh, try friend, 1 have been lost in a swamp at 
night, with frogs and snakes and all under m\ tent, 
with strange startled animals creeping from in front 
of me at every step, but that was as nothing to tin's 
awfulness. Again and again a swiftly moving ghost 
would stir the cold air around me. Their misty 
garments brushed me and quivers ran up and down 
my spine. I rushed on, my heart hamnn-ring in 
my side, on and on until at last I found a door 
and opening it, discovered myself to be in the house 
of one of my friends where a number of my ac- 
quaintances were assembled. 

That night when I reached home, my mother, 
ever interested, said : 

"Well, son, did you have a g<x>d time at tin* 
Hallowe'en party ?" 

I pretended not to hear her and crawling into 
bed, tucked mv cold toes under the covers. 



If Miss Fischer got lost would she go Farr? 
Only as far as Parks. 

When the football team goes on a trip does Ar- 
win Cook. 



Mr. Farr ( Anc. Hist.): How does the rainfall 
in Babylonia ?" 

Bright Pupil: "It falls down." 



Grandpa: "Don't get scared, Willie. The tiger 
is about to be fed; that's whv he jumps and roars 
so." 

Willie: "Oh, I ain't afraid. Pana's the same 
way when his meals aren't ready." — Ex. 

A new cure for hay fever requires the patie nt to 
remain for a certain time each day In a cold room. 
Hi^h school pupils suffering from hay fever try 
sitting in Miss Boden's room. 



Miss Smith* "I* you add books and books will 
the result be slates?" 



H. F. (Sixth Hour Eng.) : "When a fire broke 
out, they got together and hauled it around." 



If there should be a German test for teachers, 
would Miss Harbach out? 



Have you seen them? 

The boy with a big black eye. 
The "cute" little freshman. 
The brothers with the football hair. 
I he tall Sophomore, who is a "fttsscr." 
The juniors who play pool when the\ should 
be in bed. 

And last, but not least, the flying Dutchman. 



"I -aw a big rat in my cookstove, and when I 
went for my revolver he ran out." 
"Did you shoot him?" 
"No, he was out of my range." — Ex. 



"Are you Hungan fV 
"Yes, Siam." 

"Come along, and I'll Fiji." — Ex. 



"I met a deaf and dumb man today who had 
every joint in his fingers broken." 

"That is terrible. How did it happen?" 

"Well, he used to crack iokes on his fingers," 
—Ex. 
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TH 1 W AY TO VICTORY, 

(Continued) 

ball was downed almost w here it lit. Once a punt, 
tumbled, was not recovered and the enemy's hall 
w as in the home team's territory. 

In a lull in the game the leaders of the home 
team consulted together. Rodd, listening to their 
worried whispers and knowing well the cause, pu* 
/.led his brains to think of some trick by which lie 
might slip through the black and red bulwark and 
block a kick. Presently the talking stopped and 
Rodd heard some one approaching; a hand fell on 
his shoulder and his captain's voice ordered, "Get 
back to receive; they're going to punt." 

Rodd's head seemed dizzy and light as he trotted 
back. He had redeemed himself in the eyes of his 
leader, and he gave no heed to the thought that 
this part of honor was also one of danger, of prob- 
able defeat. Far back, almost under the white u r oal 
posts, he took his place and waited with an ex- 
hilerating feeling that the eyes of the bearers of the 
colors that now waved frantically in the grandstand, 
were upon him. 

A> the punter dropped back behind those two 
parallel lines of crouching men, Rodd noticed that 
he limped slightly. Here was new hope and Rodd 
w atched the man's motions eagerly as he motioned 
for the ball, limp or no. The ball rose as evei 
from the dull impact of the kicker's foot, rose, 
though not quite so high, not in quite such baffling 
twistings. Rodd sprinting forward could not see 
the sudden bulging of the line of his team, and the 
resulting gap at right tackle. The ball, turning 
with sudden swiftness, was dropping almost straight 
downward. A lung-aching, muscle-straining dash, 
and Rodd was under it. Out of the blue it dropped 
gently tow ard him ; his outstretched arms touched 
it, caught it, brought it to him. 

There was a pounding of nearing footsteps. To 
Rodd's down-dropping eyes, a sweat'.'red bully ap- 
peared. Before he could run, even move from his 
position, it was on him. A crash, a numbing pain, 
and the last thing seen before Rodd hit the ground 
and darkness settled over him — Kel lev's face. 

He came hilly to himself, dizzy and sore, as he 
struggled along between two players, with his limp 
arms over their strong shoulders. Up and down, 
up and down he dragged himself, with each st p 
a lesser agony, a greater gain in Strength. After 
what seemed hours of this, the captain appeared 
suddenly. 

"How do you feel?" he asked anxiously, his voice 
sounding as if from a greater distance. "Think you 
can finish the game?" 

Whether for weakness or indecision, Rodd did 
not answer for a second. Then like a clear bresez? 
across the fog of his mind, bringing a n rt w keenness 
to his eyes, a new acuteness to his hearing, cam" 
the roaring school cheer with his nam" at the end. 

"Go in? Of course," he answered. 'I'm a'l 
right." 



The half was over; the whistle had sounded just 
as Rodd went down. In the interval of rest, came 
the captain, shame-facedly apologizing. He could 
not explain, he could only wordily atone for his 
remissness in letting Kel ley past him. According 
to the captain, who was a good back but without 
much experience on the line, Kelley was a verj 
devil on offense. To this Rodd answered absently. 
He was watching across the field a doctor as he 
bent over that punter's ankle and shook his head. 

"There's no more danger, 1 guess," said Rodd 
to the full back, and then lay back on the ground 
and was quite happy. It was not till he start d 
out again to take his place in the lineup for the 
second half that he remembered something. There 
was no time to puzzle over it, however, for the 
game was going on. 

Within a few minutes after the kick-off the home 
team secured the ball. And then in spite of the 
other team's superior weight, the skill, the homo- 
geniety of the eleven men — taught in grinding 
weeks in dust or mud, in rain or shine, the whole 
season before — thrust the ball forward for yard 
after yard. Kach white line passed, each new yard 
won, sent into Rodd a new influx of mighty heat — 
enthusiasm ten thousand times magnified. He and 
the end, charging shoulder to shoulder, time after 
time threw back Kelley, no longer concocting 
schemes for Rodd's hurt but righting as the rest ot 
the team did, doggedly and fiercely. 

When the goal posts towered white behind theii 
back, the enemy, under the lash of their captain's 
cursing, sobbing voice, stiffened into an unyielding 
wall. Twice the home team charged and twice they 
fell back. The line moved no more than so much 
rock. 

Far away on the bleachers, the red and black sec- 
tion waxed stronger in voice. Their inces-ant 
"Hold em, hold 'em," began to overbear the shriller 
cry of "touch-down." Two downs, and five yards 
to go! Yet the attackers dropped into their place 
as quickly as before and as ever the quarter snapped 
off the signals. 

There was no hint of a crisis save in the minds 
of the assailants. Rodd, all nerves, all tens? muscle, 
saw the confidence that was their opponents' bane, 
appear on many of the faces of the other line. 
Kelley, apparently thinking the danger passed, 
crouched low , crookedly, arms half raised. Through 
Rodd shot a new thrill. Kelhv was in a position 
for a trick, cruel, vicious, of the davs of the mess 
play; but it was not that that sent Rodd's heart to 
throttling him, nor that the same man who had 
told Rodd of this trick had showed him its counter, 
It w as the fact that the signals the quart' r Iras 
ripping off called for a da<h through his Position, 
and that the only man in the other team who could 
stop it was laying himself open to attack. 

Into the quarter's voice crept a vibrant under- 
tone. As Rodd recognized it, his breathing r o crrrd 
to stop, and alL th" respirator) organs constrict into 
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a knotted mass in his throat. The pounding of his 
heart came like incoherent shoutings. Only his 
muscles, obedient to habit, lay smoothly under his 
skin with but a slightly greater tenseness than before. 

There was a sudden hush. The roars from the 
grandstand died away. The voices of the players, 
bandying words of encouragement or challenge 
among themselves, died away. Into the pause came 
the voice of the quarter back with a signal, clear, 
resonant on the crisp air — the final one. 

It was his pre-determined plan that sent Rodd, 
with a sudden spring of released muscles, into the 
play. His mind, dizzy with the familiar yet new 
vision of groaning lines hurtling together, with the 
sight of straining breasts and shoulders, of long- 
haired, dust-covered heads down low in the crash of 
collision, only followed the actions of his body, 
confusedly. His shoulder struck flesn with a sudden 
t\\ i>t of pliant, straining legs; the obstacle yielded, 
first slowly, then with a sudden rush, as Rodd 
lunged in unreasoning fury. The next instant he 
urafi down on the ground. Some one with swinging 
elbow caught him in the mouth as he gave back; 
swift trampling feet rushed by. Hand at his dust- 
filled eyes, he scrambled to his feet. By the goal 
posts he blinkingly saw a group of his own men, 
one of them with the ball. The air was riotous 
with sound — the cheers of his school. Then, with 
a bound, his mind caught up with events. He 
opened his lips and in a hoarse, breaking scream, 
yelled with the others. 

A game is not finished till the whistle blows. 
A lead gained by force, must be kept in the same 
way. To Rodd and the home team came this re- 
alization as their opponents rallied. A black and 
red whirl wind, fury and desperation incarnate, they 
came down the field. The rage of defeat and the 
strength of victory contended in swirling charges 
and counter charges. Superhuman almost in run- 
ning, the two teams battled for that priceless bauble 
—the name of victor. 

In the enemy's line, one link of the iron flail 
which their quarter back wielded was missing. 
Kelley, for some unknown reason, was gone and his 
place filled by a substitute, for the moment great 
with the spirit of his team. Kelley was gone, but 
his team pushed on down the field in savage scrim- 
mages where plunging backs hurled the ball forward 
through shattered lines. To Rodd came fear of 
defeat, looming larger at every white line crossed, 
every yard passed over. 

Soon, so soon that it seemed almost miraculous, 
Rodd's knucles were on a broader line of white 
and out of the corner of his eye he saw the goal 
posts, white against a threatening sky. With the 
ball he rushed with a strange passion of resistance 
that shook him like a chill. There was a crash, a 
swift sound of indecision in the bulky interlocked 
body of men, then it swung slowly backward, away 
from the threatened line. 

The noise of the whistle cut into the tumult like 



a knife. Lifted arms dropped, struggling bodies re- 
laxed, and the two lines fell apart. Rodd, faint 
with the reaction, staggered away toward the side 
lines. Arms clasped him as he would have fallen. 
Half turning in their grip, he looked up in the face 
of the man who held him. 
"Kelley !" he gasped. 

"That's me," responded the other. "Sit down 
here, Rodd. Your legs are kind of wobbly and I 
don't wonder. 

"I want to say that this was all a put up job/' 
he continued. "There was money on the game. I 
was to put you out or scare you. I didn't do either, 
though I tried. You played a clean game all the 
way, while I — It seemed to strike me all of a 
heap just at that touch down, so I quit. Give me 
that credit. I sure need it. 

"Now don't misunderstand me," he went on more 
strongly. "The fight's still on. You're going to 
knock my block off and I think I'll enjoy it." 

Rodd's mental viewpoint suddenly changed. Here 
was Kelly, not an enemy but a burden bearer like 
himself — a man who had also fought his fight and 
won. 

"Hold on," he said, and his voice was singularly 
husky; "you're wrong there. The fight is off. 
And — and — will vou shake hands?" 

D. R. M. 'u. 



DEAR NORTH HIGH 

The following is our now North High hymn, sung 
to the tune of Old Harvard. It was written by 
Donald Murphy, '13. 

Dear Xorth High, to thee, beloved school, home we 
come, 

With love in our hearts evermore.; 
Let thy spirit descend from the ago that is past, 

To the aire that is waiting before. 
Dear North High, on us drop thy mantle of years, 

With strength gird our limbs for the strife, 
And to us give the spirit to strive to attain 

To that glory that's dearer than lite. 

When thy love tails, we leave in the days yet to be, 

May this memory aid as we go 
In the battle of life, in the stress of the fight, 

Be <>ur armour against every foe, 
And then when we gather at memory's shrine, 

Will we pledge in our loyalty true , 
The troasurrs of hands and the wealth of our souls* 

Our mother, dear Xorth High, to you. 
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The Passing Of Autumn 

Twas a beautiful day in the month of November; 
That wonderful month when the red and amber 
Of the sumach and ivy, give warmth to the woods 
Now clad in brown like monk's capes and hoods. 
I sauntered along despite the clear breeze 
Which sent «v\ihirling about me the sere, dead leaves; 
And care filled my heart, for summer was dying 
And with it my youth and my hopes seemed lying. 

But 'hark! From behind me a clear voice rings out, 
Of music so perfect that I turn about 
And see in surprise, a maiden as fair 
As a nymph of a fairy who might have lived there. 
Her wind tossed hair was as brown as her dress 
And her cheeks glistened red with the wind's siharp 
caress. 

While her lithe slender figure, so full of sweet grace, 
Swayed with the wind as if in its embrace. 

She beckoned, I followed, who would have done less? 
But catch her I couldn't, for I must COnfeeS, 
In swiftness of foot she exceeded the deer 
As she darted about 'mongst the trees here and there. 
"Stop! Stop! For I love you," I cried all in vain, 
For with clear silvery laughter she'd vanish and then 
Reappear in her beauty just to throw at my feet 
An armful of golden rod, wonderfully sweet. 

She gathered the sumacJh and twined in her hair. 

The scarlet wild ivy, which made her so fair, 

That I paused almost breathless, and wondered awhile 



At her tare *o radiant, so wreathed in smiles 
Which a tierce storm had toppled, and now I could see- 
That the wind growing stronger wrapped her garments 
about her 

And totted her Urown hair, and the leaves all aio in.f 
her. 



The Mast still Increased and the sunshine had paled, 
A gray mist enveloped the maid as if veiled 
Like some goddess, too fair for man 's eyes to behold, 
While her graceful form s.\ayed in the mist. *»ray and 

gold. 

I stretched out my arms, but alas r she had £006 

Like a spirit of joy, and I was alone. 

The tall trees stood naked, and from the gray >k\. 

A few snow flakes fluttered, for Autumn bad flown. 

— Dorthy Sibley. 
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JEWELRY 


FURNITURE 


For weddings, birthdays, holidays, or 
any occasion, the right kind of jewelry can 
De iouna nere in large assoi iinem^. 
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The time will come sooner than you now 
think when you will be looking at furniture 


Our reputation for giving absolutely 
full value for every dollar spent is your 
safeguard. 


and preparing to make a home for yourself 
We've sold your parents furniture and 
they will guarantee you that you'll get 


We are prepared to furnish special 
jewelry for your school needs, such as 
class pins, etc., and satisfaction is guaran- 
teed. 


satisfaction. 
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"! am so full of fun." 
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when we launder them. Our process 
leaves each side of your open front shirts 
exactly equal in length, leaves the button 
holes exactly opposite each other, leaves 
the bosoms straight down the edge and 
stud button holes meet exactly. 

Your attached cuffs too, are ironed firm 
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and shft, soaped to ht your wrist and gives 
a finish equal to that of your collar. 
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From a Freshman theme. "He was a bright boy, 
although he never went to school and had no 
teacher." 


Ralph C (in Biology Class) "The fellow who 
pays $50 for a queen bee usually gets stung doesn't 
he?" 

Miss Fischer. "No. She never stings him." 
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We are paying our share of the 
taxes that support this school— 

We are paying for this space to 
help the school — 

In return, don't you think you 
should use FALCON FLOUR- 
Especially as it is as good as any 
other flour milled? 
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THERE Is probably no store in 
Des Moines that takes such a 
pride in it's trade with the young 
folks as Schlampp's. 

We have always made it a rule to 
have on hand all of the things that the 
High School boys and girls want. 
*J Class Pins, Class Rings, Novelties 
of all kinds in the original designs 
that appeal. 

<I Watches 

If you are going to Buy a 
Watch -be sure that you 
get one that you'll always be 
proud to carry. We show 
the most complete line at all 
prices. 

SCHL AMPP'S 

At the Corner of the Big CI ock 
Sixth and Locust 



"Fred, explain 'labor lost-' " 

"Labor lost is playing a hand organ in front of a 
Vtai and dumb asylum." 



Under the spreading lemon tree, the high school 
knocker stands, and to all who pass, the fruit thereof 
he hands. 
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Unsuspecting Professor, to girl who has just used Teacher — "What is the rare sixth sense which so 
a powder puff — **My dear, you have some chalk on few people have?" 
your nose." Smart Pupil — "Common sense." 
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High School Chaps all 
like best— are here all 
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By Helen Knotts '13 
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NE SUMMER when I was travel- 
ing through Mexico, I stopped for 
a few days at a little town called 
Parral in the foothills of the 
Sierra Madras. 

After n y siesta at the close of a 
long, hot, sleepy day, I left the 
hotel for a walk about Parral. 
The evening was beautiful- Misty clouds, faintly 
tinged with a soft glow from the setting sun, hung 
about the mountains in the distance, softening their 
rugged lines and making the whole valley seem hazy 
and mysterious. 

I passed by the market house and crossed the old 
stone bridge, lingering there a moment to watch the 
river of Parral slip away into the distance. 

There across the plaza was the Church of the 
Indian. It is a large stone building, plainly built 
with only a few windows and a single tower in one 
corner. I was rather disappointed at first, having 
heard so much of the church, as I had expected a 
Catholic church like our own with many peaks and 
spires. But as I passed the door, the glimpse I 
caught of the interior was so cool and inviting that 
I fch irresistibly drawn. I sat down near the door 
on one of the few benches in the church. 

Far, far, down the long church, the black robed 
priests were just lighting the numberless candles 
before the great altar. On both sides were several 
smaller shrines to the lesser saints. The high roof 
was supported by tall pillars and arches. About the 
walls were many pictures and statues of the saints. 

1 noticed near me an old painting of the Madonna 
and Child. The work was exquisitely done, like 
none that I had ever seen before. I was so im- 
pressed by the beauty of it that I asked an old 
padre who was sitting quietly by, who the painter 
was. 

"Ah, Senorita," he sighed, "is it not indeed won- 
derful? The name of the artist is forgotten. All 
that is known is that he was one of the old masters 
of Spain and that the picture has been here ever 
since anyone can remember." 

"The church must be very old," I finally ven- 
tured, as I was eager to talk more with the old 
priest.. 

"Si, Senorita, it is- But did you ever hear of how 
this church was built? It is a long story." A rev- 
erent look came over his kindly old face as he again 
lapsed into silence. In a moment he roused himself 
and went on : 

"Long, long ago, when the Spaniards controlled 
the land, there lived, here, on this very spot, in a 



little adobe hut such as you see about the plaza, a 
poor boy called Innocente. His old mother, whom 
he supported by such odd jobs as he could find, lived 
with him. His father had been dead for a long 
time. Innocente was very pious. He attended 
mass regularly at the only church in Parral, just a 
little house where the services were held. The good 
priests taught him his lessons and told him of the 
Virgin Mother who was the mother of all good 
Catholics. 

While he was still a young boy his mother died, 
and he was left alone in the world with nothing but 
his little adobe hut and the ground on which it 
stood. However, he had made a few firm and true 
friends through the influence of the padres. They 
had also taught him to love and reverence the 
Virgin Mother, who was indeed a mother to him 
now. 

So he grew to be a young man. He was more 
ambitious than ever to do something for his people. 

Often he made journeys of several days' duration 
to the mountains in the west, without telling his 
friends where he was going or where he had been. 
When he came back he was always more happy 
and hopeful, he always had a beautiful light on his 
face. 

One day, soon after one of his trips to the western 
hills, he brought beautiful plans of a magnificent 
church to the priests and asked their p°rmis<ion to 
build a church on his own ground. But they merely 
laughed at him and put him off, for how was a poor 
peon to secure money to build such a church? 

Innocente did not allow his disappointment to 
overcome him long. He gathered together some of 
his friends and told them of his plans. Although 
they doubted his ability to carry them out, they 
promised to help him if he paid them well- 
So the little adobe hut was torn down and the 
foundations were laid for a large church in the 
shape of a cross. As the first week drew to a close, 
the men became impatient, as th°y were afraid In- 
nocente could not pay them. Innocente reassured 
them, promising to pay without fail on Saturday 
night. 

Saturday came. In the evening, Innocente, tell 
ing his men to wait for him, set off towards the 
mountains in the west where the sun was setting in 
a blaze of glory. 

In an hour he returned, bringing enough pure 
silver to pay off his men and to pay for all the ma- 
terials that had been purchased during the week. 

.Again Innocente went to the priests in the little 
stone church and asked their blessing. Now they 
(Continued on page 8.) 
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ETTY came rushing down the steps 
from the third floor of Miss Bryant's 
Exclusive Boarding School for Young 
Ladies, there struck by a sudden idea 
stopped suddenly, turned around and 
called, "Oh, Marie." No answer; 
again more impatiently, "Oh Marie." 
"Yes, Betty, I'll be down in a minute, wait for 
me," a slow drawling voice answered. 

"Oh dear, Marie is always late. Well here's 
where I study my elocution lesson," and she sat 
down on the bottom step and began mumbling words 
about a sinking ship. 

"I do think this is so dramatic where it says, 'She 
has parted in the middle, oh the half of her goes 
dow n.' " Here Betty stood up, grasped her fore- 
head, frowned hopelessly and repeated the lines. 
"Gee, why doesn't Marie come?" 
She was about to call again when she heard sob- 
bing near her. Who could it be? She listened intent- 
ly. Did it? Yes, it came from Alice Ladd's room. 
Betty crept over to the keyhole and listened. It 
was Alice all right. 

"I wonder what ails my fair lady now? Guess 
I'll go and see-" 

She rapped boldly on the door. The sobbing 
ceased and a faint "come in" was heard. 

Betty stepped in and there sat Alice on the bed, 
the picture of desolation. Her pale blue eyes looked 
v ashed out, her aristocratic nose, usually so care- 
fully powdered was like a cherry and the crimp 
\ as all out of her hair. ITiis was too much for 
Hetty, she sank in a chair and shook with suppressed 
lau: r hter. 

"Well, Betty Brown, what's the matter with 
you?" angrily questioned Alice. 

"Oh, you do look so funny, Alice. But what 
were you crying about? Didn't he send you the 
chocolate creams for the spread?" this anxiously. 

"Yes, but — Betty, if you could only help me, I'm 
the rro;t miserable girl. If you only could." 

"Sure thing, mavbe I could, if I knew what it 
wrs." 

"Now Betty, you are sure you won't tell? Prom- 
ise ? 

k, I promise on my bended knees," solemnly de- 
clared Betty. 

"Well, Dick's frat is having a dance and of 
course he asked me to go." 

"Yes." 

"So, I asked Miss Bryant if I could go and she 
said 'No,' positively no. Well I had planned to 



skip out this morning and just as I was outside the 
door Celeste came flying along after me and told 
me to report at Bryant's study immediately. You can 
imagine the rest, and I can't even send word to Dick. 
Oh dear-" 

A silence followed in which Betty's gaze wandered 
around the room and rested on a huge box of choco- 
late creams Alice had just received and which were 
not yet opened, her mouth watered. Betty's greatest 
failing was a love for chocolate creams. 

"I would give anything I have if I could only go 
to that dance," pursued Alice." 

Betty thought of the chocolate creams and of the 
way she and Marie had often escaped even under 
Miss Bryant's watchful eyes. She hesitated only a 
moment, then said, "Alice, if I get you out of this 
house safely without Bryant knowing it will you 
give me that box of chocolate creams over there?" 

"Will I? you just bet I will, but how Betty," and 
Alice leaned excitedly towards Betty. 

"Betty! Betty! where are you?" 

B tty jumped up and rushed out into the hall and 
returned immediately dragging Marie. 

"It's too late to go now anyway, Marie, and besides 
Alice and I have something we want to do and you 
must help." Betty urged "Alice is in awful 
trouble and you and I can help her out. She wants 
to go to a dance over at Northfield tonight and 
Bryant won't let her and she can't get out of this 
ranch and you know the way we do — " Betty 
winked knowingly at Marie. 

"Well I don't care," Marie consented doubtfully. 

"You're a dear, Marie." 

"Come on Alice, powder your nose and curl your 
hair and wear your party dress, cause no suit cases 
are allowed on our elevator." 

"Your what?" anxiously inquired Alice. 

"Never mind Alice, you will have to do what we 
tell you and hurry or no dance or little Dickie for 
you. Come on Marie, let's get the ship ready. Now 
Alice you be up in our room in fifteen minutes with 
your outside wraps on, Bye." 

Fifteen minutes later Alice was up in Betty's 
room and curiously questioning her about how she 
was going to get out, when Marie come in. 

"All ready! This way, Alice." 

"Now its perfectly safe, isn't it.?" 

"Sure thing, come on." 

Marie escorted Alice out into the hall and to a 
closed door always locked and a great mystery to all 
the girls, (except Betty and Marie). To Alice's 
astonishment Marie opened the door, and the nays- 
t°ry was clear to Alice. It was only a dumb waiter. 
She disappointedly murmured, "Oh what has this 
got to do with my going to the dance?" 
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Betty came up and said softly, ''The coast is clear, 
now get on Alice and we will shoot you down to 
the kitchen closet. The door is open and no one 
is ever in the kitchen at this time so you just steal 
out the side door and catch the 4 o'clock interurban. 
Don't be scared, Marie and I've done it lots of 
times," 

"Oh, on that thing, I am scared Betty and what 
if anything should happen to it?" 

"Oh there never has been anything happened on 
it. Don't be a coward." 

"Well, all right, Betty; here are the chocolate 
creams. Now, let me down easy." 

"Sure thing we will. Good bye and have a good 
time Alice." 

"All right Marie, you let her down and I'll 
guard the stairs. Go easy now ,FU w r histle if every- 
thing is all right." 

Betty stole out into the hall. No one was around, 
she whistled softly. 

A few seconds of silence elapsed then, "Marie, 
Betty. Oh, pull me up; I'm stuck; Oh — " 

What was the trouble? Betty rushed back to the 
dumb w r aiter, "Marie what is it?" 

"Oh nothing. It's just stuck on the second floor. 
I'll have her down in a minute if she will onlv keep 
still." 

Alice started screaming again, "It's dark down 
here! Oh! oh! pull me up! Miss Bryant!" Then 
unearthly screams and yells followed. 

Betty leaned over and spoke to Alice. "For pity- 
sakes keep still Alice, you're on the second floor and 
we will have you down in a minute." 

"Listen, here comes some one. Shut the door, 
I'll keep them off." 

Betty walked serenely into the hall and saw Miss 
Bryant coming puffing up the stairs. She dodged 
into her room and in a minute Miss Bryant was 
with her. 

"Bettena, what is all that noise about?" 

"Oh Miss Bryant I was practising my elocution 
lesson. It goes, She has parted in the middle oh 
the half of her goes down. You know its about a 
ship and so dramatic," Betty yelled drowning out 
Marie. 

Bang!!! 

"Thank heaven, she's down!" 

Over went a chair in back of Betty. Miss Bryant 
threw up her hands. "Bettena, my child, I had no 
idea there was such talent among us. That was 
excellently done, so realistic. We must look after 
your elocution training. It would be a sin to let 
such talent go to waste. You must take private 
lessons, my dear." 



The Legend of the Church of the 
Indian 

(Continued from page 6.) 

gladly sanctified the ground and gave him their 
blessing, promising to help him all they could. 

He had no difficulty now in securing assistance. 
Everyone was eager to have a share in this work 
which they now knew was blessed by the saints 
themselves. 

Innocente would tell no one, not even the priests, 
where he had found his silver and who had given 
him the plans. 

( )n Saturday evenings, as he went to the moun- 
tains in the west where the sun was just sinking 
behind the misty hills, many tried to follow him to 
solve the mystery of the source of the silver. All 
their efforts were in vain. The priests finally for- 
bade anyone to follow him. 

In spite of the order, a few of the most daring 
ones followed him and watched from a distance. 
They said that when he entered a certain ravine, a 
golden mist came down and enveloped him so that 
none might s*e where he went. 

So the work on the church went stradily and 
swiftly on. Every Saturday, in the early evening, 
when the earth is flooded with the radiance of the 
setting sun, Innocente went towards the western 
hills and returned with the precious silver. 

The altars were finally set in place- Old carv- 
ings and paintings were brought and humr on the 
walls. The church was simple and beautiful. 

Innocente had at last built a church where he 
and his people could worship the Mother Virgin, 
who had guarded and watched over him all these 
years. 

The Church of the Indian was finished. 

The source of his income was still a mystery. 
Some said he had found a mine in the mountains in 
the west, so rich that he could take out the pure 
silver; others, that the priests had secretly given him 
the money and plans ; but still others whispered that 
the angels, themselves, met him just at twilight be- 
yond the hills in the west and gave him the silver. 

That is how the church was built. If you will 
climb to the top of the tower, you can see the place 
wnere he tound the silver — if you know where to 
look." 



FRITT PUNCH. 
A delicious and inexpensive dish. Tak* the iu : ce 
of two dozen lemons — either Sophomore or Fresh- 
man brand — six pears — easily found on the wav to 
school — and eight peaches — description unnecess;ir\ . 
If desired, a few dates will add a spicy flavor. 
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SUCCESSFUL FORAGING 
EXPEDITION 

PARTY SCATTERS REBELS. 

By D. R. Murphy. 
Aerogram — Special to the Oracle. 
Philadelphia, Feh. 15, 1778. — Today was marked 
bv the consummation of one of the most important 
military actions undertaken by General Howe this 
winter. This was the expedition of a detachment of 
His Majesty's regulars into the neighboring colony 
of New Jersey. 

The cause of this unprecedented movement is in- 
timately concerned with the hero now present in our 
city, General Howe. His excellency, it appears, had 
a longing for roast pig and unfortunately the troops 
had killed all the animals of that class in the city 
and its suburbs. Hut the general was not to be 
disappointed. Colonel Singlefoot, of the Seventeenth, 
ordered a detachment sent out at once. When the 
noble fellows heard the news they gave a mighty 
cheer and set forth ready to conquer or die for their 
loved commander. 

After the Jersey shore had been reached, no pigs 
were to be found for some time. One stormy day, 
soon after crossing the Delaware, the devoted band 
marched two miles through the slush and sleet on a 
rumor that there were pigs on a certain farm. Imag- 
ine their disappointment when there proved to be 
not a porker on the place. Indeed, Captain James 
was so justly incensed at the man's thoughtlessness 
in not keeping the desired animal that he ordered 
him flogged. 

After a week of terrible privations, in which Cap- 
tain James lost his French hairdresser and Leftenant 
Bacon, his valet, among the maze of vile roads, 
their object was at last attained. An old sow, with 
a litter of young ones, was discovered in the barn of 
a Quaker. It is with grief that we record that this 
unhappy man so far forgot the principles of his 
religion and his duties to the servants of the Crown 
as to present his blunderbuss at the Leftenant. It 
was with difficulty that he was prevented from the 
execution of his determination to blow off that hon- 
orable gentleman's head, and the pigs secured. With 
this attained, in the remarkably short time of ten 
days after leaving the city, the heroic little band set 
out on the triumphant march home. 

We wish to add that the only bitter drop in our 
otherwise full cup of joy is the fact that the com- 
mand was captured by Jersey militiamen, soon after 
the return was begun. Leftenant Bacon, who by 
means of his unparalleled courage and swift horse, 
escaped, declares that the attack of the enemy was 



ungentlemanly in the extreme, as they had laid an 
ambush for the unsuspecting troops. It is to be 
hoped that this matter will be referred to General 
Washington at once. Such methods in civilized war- 
fare are intolerable. 



KXCHANGKS. 
Purple and Gray, Burlington — Nobody will get 
the blues reading it. 

The Acorn, Red Oak — Certainly a novel publica- 
tion, printed by means of a typewriter and neostyle. 
The editorial management shows excellent taste in 
the choice of its reading matter, the Oracle's high 
class literary matter being paragraphed somewhat. 
Congratulations. 

Classmate, New London, Wis. — One member of 
the Oracle staff lived for one brief year among the 
Indians of Wisconsin and welcomes the Classmate as 
an old friend and neighbor. 

High School Times, Ft. Madison — A high class 
publication and very dignified. 

The Dinosaur, Laramie, Wyoming — Reminds us 
of the palmy days of Bill Nye and Boomerang. We 
would like to ask if Boomerang still lives, and if so, 
what do they feed him out there to prolong life? 

The RoundUp, Douglas, Wyo. — A spicy little 
paper, but not a single blood-curdling, wild and 
wooley west story between its covers. Is there no 
longer a wild west? 

Newtoma, Newton — From the "county seat" of 
Jasper. An excellent paper and a good representa- 
tive of the Hawkeye state. 

Red and White, Iowa City — The peaceful neigh- 
bor of "Old Iowa" and one of the few schools to 
defeat Clinton at football. 

The Scarab, Technical H. S., Cleveland O. — An 
excellent paper, printed in the high school print shop, 
and not an ad in it. Surely a high class paper. 

Hostess — "Will you have some bread and butter 
darling?" 

Fr°shy — "Bread and butter! I thought this was 
a party." 

She — "Jack says I have a perfect rosebud of a 
mouth-" 

He — "That's very pretty, but rosebuds are gen- 
erally closed." 

In Chemistry — "I'll have to get the girls to wash 
some of these dishes. Perhaps the boys would like 
to know how many can." 

Sophomore — "How old are you?" 
Freshy — "I'm fourteen. I would have been fif- 
teen, but I was sick a year." 
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JUip, the Brother of the *^ttttto 

(With nfjulnnies to (trnrst tlhotttpsmt ^rtou) 
"By Orville Webb ' I 3 




LIP was a beautiful jack rabbit, the 
last one seen in Polk county. 

He was as large as a fox terrier 
dog, and his fur was soft gra^. 
His ears stood upright, always on 
the alert- 

A strange thing about Flip w T as 
that no one ever saw him except 
in winter when the world was white with snow. 
So sudden and complete was his disappearance with 
the snow in the springtime, so sure was his return 
when the corn fields stood bare and white in No- 
vember, that some of the hunters declared he was 
only the ghost of an old king jack rabbit who had 
ruled the fields before the plow and the harvester 
drove the beautiful wild things away from the 
prairies and woods of Iowa. Others said he was 
the brother to the Snow, the playmate of the North 
Wind, who followed him to and from his icy home. 

His first appearance was in a neighborhood of 
woodsmen up the river about seven miles distant 
from Des Moines. Red Craymer reported that he 
had seen a big white jack rabbit bounding across a 
snow white field. Many of the old hunters soon 
came to know Flip, and the sight of him always 
stirred their sporting blood, but traps, guns and 
hunters' lore all proved unavailing in the attempt 
to capture Flip. 

Spring soon came again and Flip was nowhere to 
be found. He came the next fall, however, just 
after a light snow. His presence w T as the signal for 
a renewal of the strife. The honor of the whole 
camp would be questioned should Flip escape again. 
A purse of fifty dollars was raised by some old trap- 
pers, for the man who would bring Flip's head to 
crossroads' store. 

Ben Reeve, an old hunter who kept batch in an 
old shack by the river, was acknowledged by all the 
county as chief of trappers. Not for ten times 
the amount of the prize would he let another hunter 
have the privilege of boasting of the victory over 
Flip. 

One still, cloudy morning, Ben struck the trail. 
There was no mistaking it. None other than Flip 
could take such long leaps, and Flip had a peculiar 
way of placing his hind feet far apart. 



Ben followed the trail all morning, but just as he 
was nearing the place where Flip was hiding, the 
snow began to fall. Flip sniffed the air, was up and 
bounded noiselessly away. His tracks were then 
covered by the fast falling snow and Ben had to give 
up the chase- 

The next day he renewed the fight. At last he 
spied Flip sitting on a little knoll not far away. He 
raised his rifle. Alas! Was Flip to die? A gust 
of wind and snow blinded the hunter, and in the 
next instant Flip was out of range. Still Ben would 
not give up. He followed the trail for an hour 
when he heard some hounds baying on a neighboring 
hill. Looking up he saw Flip coming directly 
toward him. He crouched on the ground and 
cocked his rifle. Poor Flip came bounding on, right 
into the jaws of death. Ben raised his rifle. Ah! 
he thought. It's an unfair advantage. His hand 
shook. His heart thumped. What was the matter. 
He had rtever flinched to kill anything before, but 
now he trembled to kill a little rabbit. Could he 
do it? Crack! The rifle spoke. Flip leaped into 
the air and fell dead. Ben stood aghast at what he 
had done- Before him lay the body of game little 
Flip, but no feeling of satisfaction came to old Ben. 
He felt ashamed and humiliated. Prize money! 
He would no more take it than he would the silver 
of Judas. No one should know of the tragic end of 
his contest with Flip. Tenderly he carried the body 
home, determined to bury it deep, the next day, 
beneath the snow that had so often befriended him. 
He found the shack cold, for the fire had gone out, 
and the wind was rising, a cold, sullen, revengeful 
wind. It hurled the snow viciously against th° little 
cabin. The old shack shook and creaked and trem- 
bled till Ben no longer dared stay within. The 
stark little body of Flip haunted him. He went 
to a neighbor's to stay that night — but he could not 
sleep. All he could think of was that the snow hrd 
saved Flip's life twice and was now avenging his 
death. 

Early in the morning he went to the cabin — 
no longer a cabin, but only a mass of ruin. The 
anpry wind had torn it to pieces, and piled the ruin 
high with white drifts, and under it all lay buried 
deep. Flip, the brother of the snow. 
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NEWELL ELECTED TRACK CAPTAIN. 

ROY NEWELL, '12, was elected track captain 
for the coming season at an election held on 
January IQ- He was elected by practically a unan- 
imous vote as he secured the vote of seven of the 
eight men eligible to vote the election. Ever since 
his fnshman year, Mr. Newell has been prominent 
on our own and city track work and has made for 
himself quite an enviable record. He is a good 100 
and 220 yard man and has made a record of twenty 
feet in the broad jump. He has also represented us 
as a member of our relay teams. 

North High is justly proud to have Roy Newell 
as captain of its track team as he is a born leader 
as well as a good athlete. We are expecting great 
things from him this spring. Let us all show our 
loyalty for our school and our captain and as many 
a< possible come out for track and show your North 
High spirit. 



EMBLEM WINNERS. 

A LL SEASON North High looks forward to the 
■ ■ time the emblems are presented. This year the 
presentation occurred at the close of the work of the 
first semester. The men who earned their em- 
blems on the gridiron were: Harvey Blount. Arwin 
C00V, Evjin Easton, Victor Ellingson, Vail Knowl- 
ton, Ralph Lowe, Thomas McCauley, Don Mer- 
chant, Fred Hampton and Phil Watters. 

The pennants for scholarship were awarded to 
Harvey Blount and Evan Easton. 

Emblems were also awarded to the champions of 
the Annual Tennis Tournament, Don Waller and 
Joe Van Ginkel. Mr. Waller's emblem has two 
circles, which indicate this is his second year as 
tennis champion. 



BASKET BALL. 

JUST NOW the winter game of basket ball is 
occupying the attention of North High. 
Basket ball has been counted among the sports at 
North High only since last year, although it is 
strange its advantages were not realized sooner. 
For winter training of football and track men it has 
no superior and it is a game that all may play and 
enjoy- Last year a schedule was arranged by which 
a team from each class was to play a ream from 
every other class and the winners were to be de- 
clared school champions. The Seniors' team gained 
this coveted honor. This year each class team is 
to play three games with every other class team, in- 
stead of one game apiece. Just now the Senior 
and Sophomore squads are showing up especially well. 

1 he Senior bunch composed of Waller, last year's 
captain, Blount, the football star, Don Merchant, 
Gaynor, Paul Decker, Newell, Knowlton, Barnes, 
Batten, Royal, and Risser, are for the most part old 
hands at the game and are rounding into form rap- 
idly under the skillful training of Coach Craven. 
The same may be said of the Sophomore squad, com- 
posed of Frank Decker, Crawford, Frank Mer- 
chant, Rehman, Van Ginkel, Karr, Davie and Hil- 
debrandt. 

The Junior bunch is not so promising, but it is 
hoped that as the season progresses they will de- 
velop. The Juniors showing the most promise are: 
Cravens (captain), McCauley, Cook, Shepard, Tur- 
ner, Mclntire and Farnsworth. 

The Freshman squad, composed of Gerberich, Tur- 
ner, Lauer, Hutchinson, Johnson, Wood, Hawks, 
Lewis, Cunningham, Kirch, Batten, are mostly new 
at the game and hence do not show the same form 
as those who have had previous experience. The 
Sophomores have the gymnasium on Tuesdays from 

2 130 to 3.30, the Juniors then take possession for an 
hour. The gymnasium is occupied Thursday by the 
Freshmen from 2:30 to 3:30, the Seniors take it 
from 3 130 on. 

Much friendly rivalry will be created between 
the different class teams, and the outcome of the 
series is the subject of much discussion. 
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EAR READERS: I am very sorry that 
I was unable to fulfill the requirements 
of my department in the last issue but 
will endeavor to "make good" this 
month. Following are the accounts of 
what I have seen on my exploits. 

Sincerelv yours, 

Lgit 



the performance which was well attended, regard 
of the extreme weather. 



I T was on Tuesday, January 4, that Leona Reeve 
1 gave a "spread" in honor of Helen Bowen, who 
has moved to Atlantic. 

Looking in the window that evening, 1 saw the 
table, broad and long, covered with a snowy white 

cloth which reminded me very much of the deep 

snow in which I was standing- 

A lot of pink flowers of some kind, carnations I 
believe they are called, and some big green ferns 
were laid out on the table in such a splendid array 
that I hardly knew which they most reminded me 
of, a pretty pitcure of sunset on the ocean, or the 
map of New Zealand. 

The hostess pronounced the magic words, the 
rats is ready 3 and in filed a gang of fifteen giggling 
girls with Miss Moulton in their midst as jolly as 
the r est— apparently she had lost that "cross look 
which is so familiar to all North High. 

When they were seated the dinner was brought 
in and all "pitched in" clear through the whole 
tour courses. Urn— m—m— say— I'd liked to have 
hern a good friend of the cook. 

When all the food had disappeared, several ot the 
girls made speeches— or rather short talks, would 
be the proper name— and from what I could hear 
much sorrow was expressed because of the departure 
of one of their number and all the girls made many 
good wishes for the future of the guest of honor. 

THE NORTH HIGH Concert Company 
entertained North High one Friday with one 

of its delightful concerts. 

The program opened with an overture, by the 
Orchestra, consisting of ten pieces— the Orchestra, 
I mean. 

Leonard Kirkwood played on the piano. 

The Girls' Glee Club sang, "On the Road to 
Mandalav" and was followed by a number of short 
stories told by that excellent entertainer, Mr. Phil. 
G. Watters. * _ 

A vocal solo was rendered by Mable Eaton. 
Misses Helen Stiles and Alice Hoffman played a 
duet on the piano. 

The Morris Trio gave a double number. 1 he 
Hun.' Glee Club sang, and the Orchestra concluded 



WERE YOU at the Athletic reception? 
So was I. A pretty good way for North 
High people to "get acauainted," and something no 
one should miss. 

That farce was "the stuff" and all the actresses 
were "up to snuff." If we are not careful we arc 
liable to have a couple of "stars" on our hands 
Who would have thought that Mable Eaton could 
be so hard hearted and to think that Dorthy More- 
house had so much of the "ould nick" as to stand 
up for a bunch of disobedient girls and then invite 
them to meet her "Patrick." 

When Mr. Craven was presented with that para- 
sol did you see him blush? biu>hed like a girl of 
"sweet sixteen." 

Some funny things occurred. A voice behind me 
asked, "Is your wife here tonight?" 

"No," was the reply,, "she wouldn't come." 

I looked around and saw , well I 

won't give him away, poor kid, he's had enough 
hard luck. 

A familiar phrase is often seen in medicine advert 
isements, "Nature Rebels." The settee on the plat- 
form that evening wasn't made for two couple* 
Ask Vic. 



SENIOR KID PARTY. 

THE EVENING of Saturday, January 20th, 
the little children of the Senior class gave a 
party at Orvis hall. Upwards of thirty children 

were present. 

Unable to get in, I watched from the outside. 
Little Willie Morris and his sister Ada were among 
the smallest children present. The two youngest 
were the little Misses Ruth Wolever and Naomi 
Wylie, still in long clothes and little white caps. 
Both were perfect ladies throughout the evening. 

Little Philip Watters, although in most respects 
a gentleman, had evidently, from his appearance, run 
away from home to attend the party. He was also 
one of the few youngsters who forgot to remove 
their hats. 

The children were all glad to see little Marjone 
Shearer present so recently after the sad death of her 
little dollie. She was dressed in black and was un- 
usually quiet throughout the surrounding gaiety. 

There were two little boys present who are re- 
garded by fond mammas as being bad playmates for 
their little darlings; namely, Vic Ellingson and Vail 
Knowlton. These two were continually annoying 
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little Simon Harvey Ray who was in tears most of the 
evening. Had it not been for the timely interference 
of little Willie Morris and Buster Brown Blount, 
and the sisterly care given him by little Katrine Eva 
Schimitt of Germany and her Swiss neighbor, little 
Edith Eisher, the little fellow would have had no 
pleasure whatever. He was, in fact, teased by most 
of the children; even little Marjorie Shearer found 
some amusement at his expense. 

All the children carried toys and seemed to enjoy 
themselves playing with them and indulging in the 
games which occupied the evening. 

Ice cream cones, cookies, lemonade and lemon 
stick candy constituted the refreshments. Music by 
Eaton & Walter's symphony orchestra. 

THERE SEEMS to have been a number of 
spreads in the past month and I am sure I have 
been unusually busy spying. The only trouble I 
have to find is — maybe I'm getting lazy — that things 
always look so good from the outside, and they never 
have me in so that I can see them from the inside. 
Hard luck isn't it? 

Several weeks ago a number of girls gave one of 
these spreads at the home of Erma Dippel. There 
were "13" girls present and Helen Rufifner, always 
superstitions, would not sit at the table so was given 
the delightful honor of acting as "hash slinger," and 
very proficient she was, too. Acted as if she had had 
experience along that line. The way she carried that 
tray filled with dishes of beans, salad, sherbet, 
cake and cocoa was inviting to say the least. 

A couple weeks later the same "13" gave another 
of their informal "meals" at the home of Corrine 
Hancs. It appeared — from the outside — to be a very 
dignified affair, the dignity and order were displayed 
by Dorothy Morehouse, who was a model of the 
evening, being nearly choked by a large lump of 
chocolate cake wedging cornerwise in her throat, and 
immediately her excellent example was followed by 
several others — names withheld, but will be given on 
request. 

A SHORT TIME ago Helen and Gail Clinite 
were hostesses — that was a hard word — of 
an informal party in honor of Leota Wagner and 
Mary Yankee who were politely entertained by being 
asked to walk backwards upstairs and down. They 
were then given the delightful sensation, while blind- 
fold, of handling several slimy, creepy fish worms 
(wet macaroni). Added to their entertainment w T as 
the experience of making Leap year proposals. Un- 
doubtedly some of the boys would liked to have been 
handy. 

/j NE FRIDAY evening an unusual event occured 
at the home of Roger Cook, namely a boys' 
party, evidently informal. Just think of it, how ab- 
surd — and a cold night it was too, to stand out be- 
neath the starry canopy of heaven. The blinds were 



down, just like sister has them on Sunday evening, 
but I did manage to find a place to look in. 

The time was spent in playing a number of 
"stunts" on each other and so mystifying Theodore 
Rehman at one time that he was nearly swamped 
with laughter. Several others present received pecul- 
iar sensations while feeling the dead man's pulse and 
were unable to understand the cause until the lights 
had been turned on and Olney Sherman emerged 
from beneath the couch, hat pin in hand. 

The "catin's" consisted of ice cream, cake and pop- 
corn and were served in the best of style by Malcolm 
Price, another of those adept "hash slingers." 

ON FRIDAY, February 2d, North High wit- 
nessed a new feature for an assembly in the 
form of a debate on the question of "The Closed 
Shop." 

Walter Palmer, president of the club, acted as 
chairman of the morning- 

Messrs. Goodell, Craven and Farr were appoint- 
ed as judges of the debate. 

The affirmative of the question was upheld by 
Howard Taake, Herbert Antes and G?orge Ham- 
mond. Harvey Blount, Don Waller and Phil Wat- 
ters supported the negative. 

The judges rendered the decision in favor of the 
affirmative and Messrs. Watters, Antes and Harp- 
mond received the decision for first, second and third 
best speeches, respectively. 

BEAUTY CONTEST AWARD. 

THE BEAUTY CONTEST prize, a dozen 
photographs of the beauty, has been awarded to 
Miss Edna Patterson, '13. 

Miss Patterson was winner over all other con- 
testants, by a large majority, receiving a total of 
237 votes. 

E. E. was responsible for her candidacy and it 
was through his efforts and the aid of V. K. that 
she became the winner. 

Among the voters we find the names of main of 
North High's "steady*" and "fussers." 

"May I print a kiss on your lips?" I asked, 
She nodded her sweet permission ; 
So we went to press, and I rather guess 
We printed a large edition. 



A TO AST- 
Great joy to the seeker for knowledge, 
Crown prince in the kingdom of wit. 
More joy to his land and his college, 
And the place which the king shall see fit. 



THE TEST. 
"Not mine, the fault,'' you answer, 
Ah, that, too well I know ; 
Yet, friend, if you were nearer 
You would not have it so. 
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"Well," said colonel, "there's nothing to it, we'll 
have to stop this hiking around if we want to get up 
to Frederick House Lake before the summer's 
over." And so it came that we went down to 
South Porcupine to see if we could get a canoe and 
some supplies, and a guide if possible. 

A few days after we got there, when we had al- 
most decided to try the trip by ourselves, we went 
in the bar-room of The Club, one afternoon, where 
the men loafed when they weren't out on a hike. 

"Joe," colonel said to the bartender, "I wonder 
it you can tell us where we can find a man to show 
us around Frederick House?" 

"That's easy," said Joe. "Old Scotty here knows 
as much about that country as any other man — 
right Scotty?" 

The person addressed was a short fellow, about 
sixty years old. He was formerly a prospector, but 
now he was partly supported by his pardner and 
partly by the money that he picked up in guiding 
hunting parties. 

"Know anything about that country?" he said as 
he tipped his chair back against the wall and relit 
his pipe. "Just ask that New York engineer feller, 
he'll tell you." 

What's he know about it?" I asked. 

"Go on, Scotty, tell them the story," said Joe. 

"Well, there ain't much to tell, but about two 
ye&n ago, a young engineer feller. Bob Graham, 
came up from New York to look at a claim for 
Rockefeller or one of those chaps. He didn't know 
a thing about this country, but it impressed him as 
bein' good, as he said. He was was lookin' around 
one day when I happened along, and the next day 
we left for Frederick House, plannin' to go by canoe 
as far as possible. 

"We went right up the Porcupine river. Now, 
wh*n the dry season comes on, the Porcupine gets 
mighty dry, and we had to tote the canoe about half 
the time, so it was purtv slow movin'. We passed 
all the mines that are big and makin' money now, 
and stopped over for a dav at the Big Dome, so's 
Bob could see what a real mine looked like. He 
asked my opinion of it and I said I never saw it 
lookin' better. Thev'd had good luck for about a 
year, without any fires, and were haulin' up stuff 
that the big guys valued at about seventy dollars a 
ton. They were just puttin' uo a new ten-stamp 
mill and were plannin' to build a larger engine 
house for some new machinery they had there. 

"Well, we finally went on and reached Frederick 
House about a week after we left the Dome. All 
along the banks we passed camps of the boys, tryin' 



to strike something and many of them were lucky, 
too. We stayed at Frederick House one day and 
bought supplies and then we struck out for the north 
of the lake. 

"We got there after one day's paddlin' and the 
next day we hid the canoe and started back into the 
bush, gpiri' straight west. I figured out from the 
map, we'd have to keep it up about four days. We 
passed about three prospectors' camps and they all 
seemed purty hopeful, because they wouldn't talk 
much about their luck. Several times Bob remarked 
that a person could make a fortune if he'd buy 
about forty acres of trees and sell 'em for lumber, 
but I said, not for me. 

"On the third night in, we stopped and figured 
out from Bob's maps that we were about twelve 
miles from our destination, as he called it, so the 
next day we made a quick-time hike and made our 
final camp that night. 

"The next day we worked till we thought we'd 
drop, as Bob said, clearin' the place with our axes. 
We found a big out-croppin' of rock and it looked 
purty good to me. We used the axes for a couple 
of days and then we started in with the picks and 
shovels. About this time I noticed the sky was just 
a little bit darker every day and it started me think- 
in'. A couple of days after we'd started diggin', we 
struck a good lookin' vein of quartz, and we started 
in harder than ever to follow it up. Now, I know 
I distinctly smelled smoke about this time, but Bob 
said he didn't and was all for uncover in' that vein, 
so I just didn't say any more. 

"The next day while we were workin' I smelled 
smoke and fire stronger than ever, and when we 
looked up through the trees we saw a cloud just 
bio win' over us. I tell you, I didn't have to talk 
much to persuade Bob we'd better head for the lake. 
We just dropped our tools and packs where they 
were and hiked. We went purty fast, not even 
stoppin' to eat or sleep, but the animals b°gan to 
pass us and then even Bob got worried. It kept 
gettin' darker and smokier and I thought one day 
that Bob had just about enough, but he kept on. 

"One day we noticed that the roar was gettin' 
nearer and nearer and it got hotter 'n I'd ever felt 
before and I thought we might just as well give uo, 
when Bob hollered out that he saw water. I t°ll 
you, I never was gladder to see water before. We 
herded for it and plunged in. It was iust a small 
lake that Bob sailed a By-u, or something like that. 

"Purty soon we heard the roar gettin' nearer and 
nearer and I showed Bob how to fix himself so's he 

Continued on page 19 
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^ () Q — "Where was Louis XIV ?" 

| 11. — "He had heen beheaded and was — M 

A q. Q — "You don't need to tell where he 

was. 

L § K. — "The Latin language is not perfected 
by Fair." 

Inez S. (Anc. Hist.) — "The mouth of the river 
was low and the source was high." 
Mr. Fair — "Fortunately." 

Helen Riley (English) — "Philip Nolan was a 
naval officer in the army." 

Geneva S. (3d Latin, yawning) — "Oh, dear." 
Carl R.— "Present." 



A kiss is a noun, though never declined. It is 
generally used as a conjunction- It is more common 
than proper. It is not very singular and is generally 
used in the plural. It agrees with you and me. 

Ines (in Caesar) — "Something is in the nomi- 
native and I am in the dative." 

Hess (in English) — "The men were floating 
around in the water." 

Old Gentleman — "Why are you limping?" 
Hoy — "I stepped on the spur of the moment." 

Heard in the girls' cloak room — "He kissed me 
on the steps." 

Mildred (English) — "She had a round, rosy 
figure." 



Love oftakes the arm go 'round. 

Weld J. — "The girl had fantastic eyes." 

Miss M. (English) — "Ruth, what does vivifica- 
tion mean ?" 

Ruth N. — "Revival." 

"Give a Sentence containing the word." 

"They were holding vivification meetings at the 
church." 



Miss Adams — "At what time in history did New r 
England witchcraft exist?" 
Pupil — "1400-" 



l.mmett (English) — "He had two stepdaughters 
of some kind." 



Freshie — "Who is that?" 

Senior — "That is the assistant principal." 

F>eshie — "Very cross?" 

Senior — "Should say so; Ett a Cook." 



Did you ever sit in the dining room and watch 
the kitchen sink ? 



"Listen," said the F>eshie. He put his ear to the 
wall and claimed a voice said, "If there was a fire 
in the chemistry laboratory, would Louis Partch ?" 

Rave on, Freshie, rave on. 



Young Wilson was napping when a fly bit him. 
Thinking the teacher had spoken, he asked: 

"If the orchestra refused to give the concert 
would the piano duet?" 

"Leave the room," she uttered. 



The Flunkers' Club is now in the limelight. 



O. A. C. — "Did you ever see a man trying to 
avoid meeting someone when he was dressed in his 
'Sunday duds,' by slipping down a side street?" 

H. R. — "Yes, to avoid meeting his tailor." 



A certain high school girl raised her hand one 
day and asked, "Please may I go into the hall for 
my handkerchief?" 

The teacher, a little hard of hearing, with a puz- 
zled air looked over the class and asked, "Can any- 
one answer that question ?" 

Heard in girls' cloak room after Gerald Royal 
had dropped a bottle of ammonia in chemical labora- 
tory — "That smells like the chloroform I took once." 



A. h F. — "Theodore, is that right?" 
Theodore R — "Yessum." 
A. I. F. — "You should not say yes ma'am." 
T. R.— "Well, that's what Miss Baldwin tells 
me to say*" 

New Latin Verb — Hugo, hugere, kissi, squeezus. 

First Freshie — "That was an awful hard algebra 
lesson, wasn't it ?" 

Second Freshie — "I don't know, my brother 
worked mine for me." 



Miss Wright (to first sopranos standing) — "I 
can tell you this is no beauty show." 

"Ma, what's a prezel?" 

"A cracker with the cramps." 
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QUERIES. 

Qucrie Editor: How was the doughnut ar^u 
ment settled? — W. P. 
No definite settlement has been made. Roger 

Cook informs us that he and Harry Kuhtus are 
financially embarrassed to such an extent that they 
are unable to buy as much as the hole in the 
doughnut. 

Dear Editor: A friend of mine would not accom- 
pany me Athletic Evening, but preferred to go with 
another girl- Can you tell me how to gain her 
favor so that such another circumstance may not 
be repeated ? — H. N. 

You must not look upon this as lost favor and if 
you will ask her to accompany you some other time 
she will undoubtedly consent. 

Querie Editor: I would like to know who writes 
under the name of Igit. — Sarah W. 

I git does not care to have his real identity known. 
It you intend to give a party notify Miss Baldwin 
or the editor and they will notify Igit so that he 
may spy on you. 

Dear Editor of Queries: Are you qualified to 
answer questions concerning the heart? — "Heart 
Beats." 

We believe we are capable of answering all such 
questions, and may be able to give you advice worth 
while. In case any difficulties confront us we will 
refer them to Mr. Craven, a man of experience. 



AN IF OR TWO. 

IF I could only stay in English class every day. — 
Florence Gottlieb. 

IF I could only remember my notebook. — Cor- 
rinne Hanes. 

IE my barette would only stay fastened in class. — 
Erma Dippel. 

IE they would only let me eat apples in the hall, 
lir-t hour, when I am late. — Emmett Moore. 

IF Miss Harbach would give just one short Ger- 
man lesson. — Second Year German Pupils. 

IF I only had a "peach."— Harold Hildebrant. 

IF there wasn't anv Pity Sakes class. — Seniors. 

IF we only had an "Animal Sale."— Alfred Rie- 
gelman. 

IF I could only recite Latin in the morning. — 
Hope Hanson. 

IF we could only visit in the halls on music 
days. — Girls' Glee Club. 

A certain Freshman was in such a hurry to get to 
his class that he fell down stairs. Four years hence 
he will avoid such needless haste. 



Caesar conquered nations 
A mighty man was he. 

And in a certain chanter 
Caesar conquered me. 



TH' OFFICE BOY'S Ml SI VS. 
say i seen a gurl goin' thru th' hail t'other day, 
reminded me UV mi sister, she's a good sister (). K. 
but jus' like all other gurls. wanted a new hat t'other 
day, an' w'en she askt pa fer th' muney he sez, jes 
like he allers does, "w here's th' hat yer had b'fore?" 
an 1 sister tryed ter git simp'thy b' soakin' a han'ker- 
ch'f wit' salt water, but 'twan't no use. that old say- 
in' o' Hamlet's, 'neces'ty is th' mother o' invenshun' 
w u/ put inter praktis an' she goes at it an' makes a 
hat whut yer couldn't 'a bawt fer 98c at th' bsst 
store in tow n, jist made it outn a nold pas-bo'rd ho\ 
an' kuver'd it wit' sum ol' cloth an' stuff, an' it \vu/. 
a perch uv a lid too. guess yer seen th' feller whatt 
a senior a goin' 'round th' halls wit' th' new coller 
an' his tie ashowin' thru, that's style too. sophs nev?r 
specks t' me wen they sees me an' thcy's jist like a 
lot o' other pee pie in this skool whut never notices 
ire ner my classmates, kinder fergot w'en they wuz 
Freshmen i guess, i had ter take won o' them finals 
an' i tell yer i'm er goin' ter wurk hard th' res' o* 
th' \ear 'cause, i don't want no more uv 'em, an' i 
guess ever'body ought ter DIG IN. Abe Lincoln 
sed, "i don't think much o' th' feller whut aint enny 
wiser terday than he wuz yesterday." 

th' offis boy. 

don't git th' big hed 'caus? yer got big feet, an' 
little feet aint no sine yer shouldn't study. 

th' person whut attracks th' most 'tention ain't al- 
lers th' most 'tracktive. 



Elizabeth Chanev declares she is wed to her art, 
and it will probably take (Marvin) Weeks to 
change her mind. — The Watch Tower, Rock Island. 



Freshie, in Locker Room — Say, who runs this 
Soph — Ask Mr. Fletcher. 



The city council has just passed an ordinance pro- 
hibiting the casting of dead dogs into the Des 
Moines river. They fear that so many sunken 
barks will cause trouble in navigation. 



Mr. Farr — "If you remember this, you will never 
forget it." 

Lorene (Anc. Hist.) — "One man loved another 
man." 



Teacher — "What is the plural of tomato?" 
Pupil — "Ketchup.'' 

A traveler met a friend in a distant city one day 
and the following conversation took place: 
"I understand you have a curfew now?" 
"Not any more." 
"What was the matter?" 

"Well, it blew at 9 o'clock and so many people 
claimed it woke them up." 
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FROM OUR EXCHANGES. 
Teacher — "What is a narrative?" 
Jimmie — "A narrative is a tale." 
Teacher — ''Give us an example." 
Jimmie — "Tommy stepped on the cat's narra- 
tive." 



ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKE. 

Our great authors sometimes get flabbergasted 
with the exuberance of their own verbosity. The 
English newspapers and writers furnish us with 
many iaybreakers. We would like to hear our 
teachers propounding the following words of gar- 
gantrian dimensions, which are taken from such 
well known writers as Dante, Shakespeare, etc. 

Velocipedestrianistiealistinarianologist. 

Ultiestablishmentarian. 

Floccipaucimhilipilification. 

Antitranssubstantioni ticallv. 

Incircumscriptiblenes^. 

Antipericamittinarbeu n'dampehicribrationes. 
Loner ificabi 1 i t u d i n an b us. 

Llan*ai>pwelgwynllgogervchwvondrobwllandysili- 
ogoeoch. 

The last word of 54 letters if repeated constantly 
for 1 5 minutes is guaranteed under the pure food 
laws to cure chronic neuralgia. — Ex. 



Watch the little Freshman 
While his time away! 

Is he not so very cute? 
All he does is play. 



"I haven't s^en Amos since last summer.' 

"Amos who? 

"Amosquito." 



"Mv heart is burst," the maiden cried, 

"I know not what to do." 
Tm iust in time," the youth replied, 

"For I am selling glue." 



A iolly young chemistry tough, 
While mixing a compound of stuff, 

Dropped a match in a vial, 

And after a while, 
They found his front tooth and a cuff. 



Teacher — "When was the revival of learning?" 
Pupil — "Before the last exam." 



Assemblies may come, 

Assemblies may go, 

But studies go on forever. 



RESOLUTIONS. 

I made some resolutions, 

All on a bright spring day; 
I wrote them down on paper, 
And stowed them safe away. 

I put them in a little box 
And tied it 'round with twine, 

And put it in a big steel safe, 
The strongest I could find. 

I'd often heard some people say 
They could not keep such things, 

And so I thought I'd keep mine safe 
And tied them down with strings. 

I did not know to memorize 
And practice what I'd said 

Was keeping resolutions, 
I locked mine up instead. 

I have them still safe in their box. 

They're just as good as new. 
And since I now know better, 

I'll tell what I will do. 

I'll take them out and learn them, 
And practice them, maybe. 

And if you don't believe it, 
Then you just wait and see. 

I said I'd get my lessons well 

On every single day. 
I got one hundred all last term. 

Say! Resolutions pay. 



Satan — "What are those two automobilists argu- 
ing about?" 

Assistant — "One says the place should be water 
cooled and the other claims it should be air 
cooled." 



Mary had a little pony 

In high school, don't you know, 
Translating Latin phrases, 

That pony wasn't slow. 
She took it into class one day 

Contrary to the rule, 
And that's the reason poor Mary 

Now seeks another school. 



A certain pupil in the office one day is credited 
with the following: "Would you mind taking great 
care how you make up my report? My parents suf- 
fer dreadfully from nerves." 



He calls himself a human dynamo. 

No wonder. Everything he has on is charged. 



4 1 hear cider kills microbes." 
'Yes, now they call it germicider." 
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A Comedy Presented at North High School February 16, 1912 



CAST OF CHARACTERS. 

William Selwyti, a married man irthur Cart 

Fred Bellamy, his unwilling slave. . . .Phil Waiters 

Dibbs, a boy in buttons George Hammond 

Tilly, a parlor maid Hazel Heekert 

Mrs. Selwyti, Selwyn's wife Era Schmidt 

Grace, their daughter Gladys Smith 

Boscoe Blithers, Professor of Penmanship 

Howard Taake 

Captain Katskill of the Kilkenny Irregulars.... 

Malcolm Price 

Lottie Blithers, Fred's fiance Helen Knotts 

SYNOPSIS OF THE THREE ACTS. 

William Selwyn takes advantage of his wife's 
absence to go on a lark. He meets a strange young 
woman by the name of Lottie and escorts her home. 
On the way he has a fistic encounter and by mistake 



rushes ofT with his antagonist's hat. Next day he 
forces Fred Bellamy, whom he would like for a 
Son-in-laW, to search London for the owner of the 
hat. Fred is secretly married to Lottie Blithers, and 
during his absence, her father calls and is mistaken 
by Selwyn for the blood-thirsty owner of the hat 
Just at this moment Mrs. Selwyn inopportunely re- 
turns, mistakes Blithers for a poet, Tompkins, whom 
she adores. While she is out of the room for a 
moment, Grace Selwyn's fiance, Captain Katskill, 
happens in, mistakes Blithers for Selwyn and gains 
his consent to marry his daughter. Lottie Blithers 
comes to find Fred and throws Selwyn almost into 
hysterics because he thinks her the Lottie with whom 
he flirted the night before. In despair he confesses 
to his wife. Immediately after this confession, 
Blithers excites Fred Bellamy, Grace Selwyn and 
Mrs. Selwyn by announcing Captain Katskill as his 
accepted son-in- law. Finally all appear at the same 
time, the identities of all are cleared up, and the 
play ends with each one happy, though still utterly 
mystified. 



WILL YOU BE ONE OF THE 85 PER CENT 



ONLY 1 5 PER CENT of the men in the United States 
are earning more than fifteen dollars a week and only 
half of these are independent at the age of sixty. 



IN WHICH CLASS WILL YOU BELONG? 



CJ We are training men in the Science of Better Business. We are 
offering you the chance to lift yourself out of the common path of 
85 per cent— a chance to strike the road that leads to the fields of 
greater opportunity and usefulness. 



^ The business houses all over the Middle West are calling on us 
for trained employees— for young men and young women who are 
prepared to take places in the business and grow up with it. It will 
pay you to join our classes, after you have finished your High 
School work, for a complete course in business training. It will put 
you into the better paid class. Call, 'phone or write for information. 

(^apital (^ity (Commercial (^ollege 

DES MOINES, iOWA 
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Continued from page 14 

could raise his head once in a while. Just then we 
heard a loud splash and looked around and there was 
a big hear come in swimmin' with us. I knew he 
was so scared he wouldn't do us any harm just then, 
so I ^ot under water like Hob. That afternoon the 
first of the fire reached us. I don't remember very 
much, but when we'd lift our heads to get air, our 
eyebrows would get singed and our faces almost 
blister from the heat. All through it the bear was 
howl in' like sixty, because he didn't have enough 
sense to get clear under water and he got purty 
badly burnt. We stood this all night and part, of 
the next morning. By noon it began to cool off, so 
we came out, and the bear followed us. We all 
stood around kind of dazed and looked at each other 
for a while, then the bear gave a grunt and started 
on his way again, and we started on ours. 

"On the way out, we passed the three clearin's 
where the prospectors had their camps, and at the 
second one Bob insisted that we stay a while and 
rive the poor boy a decent funeral, as he called it. 
I didn't mind takin' a rest if he wanted it, so we 
buried the man with his tools. He must a'been 
rslerp when the fire caught him, poor feller. 

"When we pot out on the beach Bob remarked 
that he didn't believe there was quite a fortune in 
forty acres of trees, for him at any rate. When \\ 
pot down to Frederick House Landing, they told us 
that South Porcupine wrs burned to th° ground tfnd 
ninety people drowned and burned, and that the Big 
Pome mine that we stopped at on the way up was 
all gone and the machinery ruined, their new ten- 
sramn mill, too. I tell you, this made us feel awful 
thrnkful." 

Here Scotty stopped and appeared to meditate for 
a few minutes. No one spoke and prettv soon he 
shook the ashes from his pipe and let his chair down 
v ith a bans and said: "Well, boys, when'll you be 



r°adv to start . 



WIT AND WISDOM 

An intensely bashful young man was driving one 
evening with a girl on whom he had been calling 
for some time. The evening was so beautiful that 
he was inspired with courage and suddenly asked: 

"May I kiss you?" 

"Surely," she coyly answered. 

"Aw" he said, his face scarlet, "aw was only 
fooling." 



In Physical Geography: "Can you give us some 
idea of the area covered by lava from one of these 
eruptions ?" 

Pupil: "Yes, sir; in one instance the lava cov- 
ered about six cubic miles." 



A number of tourists were looking down the 
crater of Vesuvius when an American gentleman 
said to his companions: 

"That looks a good deal like the infernal re- 
gions." 

An English woman, overhearing the remark, said 
to another: 

"Good gracious! 'Ow these H'americans do 
travel." — Ex. 



The Kid (studying) — "Say, Pop, where does the 



i^sissipni rise f 



P 



-"Blest if I know." 



The Kid — "Then I'll get licked like blazes to- 
morrow- on account of your ignorance." 



Soles Sewed 
I. L. PHIPPS 



ON WHILE 
YOU WAIT 



Work Guaranteed 



607 Forest Avenue 



COMING!! 

SOMETHING NEW 
North High Post Cards 

Buy them and Boost the Oracle 



PATRONIZi: ill R ADVERTISERS 



L. W. Jaderstrom 



Family Druggist 



Fancy Candies 

and Ice Cream 



Ninth and University 



Phone Walnut 340 




CARNATIONS 

and other 
Fresh Cut Flowers 
each day at both Store 
and Greenhouse 

IOWA SEED CO. 

613-615 Locust St. 
Greenhouses 3 1 si street 
near Kingman. 



"W hat does Helen KnottS look like?" asked a Miss Meers — "Give the meaning of tenuity and 
North High pupil. use it in a sentence." 

"Wei, she has knots on both sides of her head," Pupil — "It means rarity. It is quite a tenuity for 
replied Corrine H. hens to lay eggs nowadays." 



J. B. REEVE 
Real Estate Broker 



312 Youngerman Blag. 



a- 



<J 1 have some bargains in 
North Des Moines Property. 
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PHARMACY 

WE MAY NOT BE 

The Nearest Druggist 
TO YOU 

But we will try to come the nearest 

TO PLEASING YOU 

Telephone us your Orders 
W. J. ZIMMERMAN, Druggist, 

6th and Forest, Des Moines, Iowa 
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FEED 
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FLOUR 


lohnson & Miller 


ETC. 


Clothing Co. 


1401 -1403- 1405 Sixth Ave. Phone Walnut 781 



M. STRAUSS, President 
J. G. ROUNDS. Vice-President 
GEO. E. PEARSALL. Cashier 
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DIRECTORS V*" 
S. A. MERRILL M. STRAUSS 

S. T. SLADE Dr. D. W. SMOUSE 

GEO. E. PEARSALL J. G. ROUNDS 
W. E. COFFIN 



STATE SAVINGS BANK 



OF DES MOINES, IOWA 





Capital and Profits, $94,000 

The Penny Providential Association of the Public Schools Transact 

their Business through this Bank 

Does Only a Saving Business Interest Paid on Time Deposits 



PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 
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HOMER A. MILLER. President. ^'RS. BUTLER. Vice-President. -H. T. BLACKBURN. Ca 
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^^BcAPITAL 1^^^^200,000SS 
The way to get Along in the World is to Open a Bank Account and make it Grow 

~3Si& \X ; e Would like to have every student or their parents that have read this come in and 

open an account in our Savings Bank that we pay 4 per cent on. or a checking account in our 
National Bank, no matter how small. 

Largest National Bank in Iowa Largest Savings Bank in Des Moines 

Entire Second Floor Fleming Building 

OUR DEPOSITS ARE $9,376 000,00 
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Flou 



Has no Superior The highest 
class Flour on the market and 
is made right here in Des 
Moines. 

q TRY IT— AT YOUR GROCERS. 



Shannon & Mott 

MINERS Co , 
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EAR the N ew Frie dlich 
Hand - made Smart 



Clothes because they are the Best 
and Dressiest Clothes on the 
market. 



THEUTICA 

I.&A.FRIEDLICH 



Royal Union 

MUTUAL LIFE 
INSURANCE CO* 

DES MOINES. - IOWA 



In al! that is good, Iowa affords 
the best 

FRANK D. JACKSON. : : : : IVsi.lent 
SIDNEY A. FOSTER. : \ : ' : Secretary 
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VICTOR-EDISON STORE 
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GEO. A. DISSMORE, Cashier 

IOWA STATE BANK 
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DES MOINES, IOWA 

We shall be pleased to receive your bank account 
All kinds of banking business transacted. Savings 
accounts draw interest 4% for full calendar months. 



: DIRECTORS: 



M. F. KINGMAN 
S. WEINSTOCK 
DR. S. S. STILL 



GEO. W. MATTERN 
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SODAH 



CANDIES 



CARL SHEARK 

NORTH HIGH DRUGGIST 



PENNANTS 



SCHOOL. SUPPLIES 
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In the Journey of Life 



f| All depends on the start. Many North High 
students have made the right start by purchasing 
a Diamond Ring at Des Moines Popular 
Jewelers, Lewis & Van Sickle. 

CJ It is easy to make a selection here as we 
have just what you want at the price you wish 
to pay. 

€J Some especially attractive Diamond Rings 
are now on sale at prices of $10, $15, $25. 
$75, $ 1 .00 and upwards 



Let Us Show You Our Diamond Line 



"A Pleasure to Show Goods" 



L 



ewis 



& Van Sickle 



619 WALNUT 



GOLDSMITHS SILVERSMITHS JEWELERS 
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w. g. neafie 



A, P. KIVITS 



KIVITS' 



Dry Cleaners 
and Dyers:::: 



Phone Walnut 1 307 Des Moines, Ic 



Make Friends That You 
Can Depend Upon 

'T'HAT'S good advice, and it applies 
* to business friends as well as to 
social friends. 

•J Your fathers and mothers can tell 
you that they have always found it 
profitable to come to Schlampp for 
Jewelry. 

q For two reasons 

<I First: The goods are absolutely 
as represented 

•I Second: The prices are right 
Try it boys and girls 

SCHLAMPP'S 

At the Corner of the Big Clock 
Sixth and Locust 



Fresh: "My, isn't Mr. Parks thin?" 

Soph: "Yes, but he has some Rood points about 



Brutus: "Hello, Caesar, how many eggs did you 
eat for breakfast ?" 

Caesar: "Et tu Brute." 



O. K. Barter Shop 



I606-6th Ave 



Good Furniture at Moderate Prices 



CHASE & WEST 



TRY TO PLEASE EVERYBODY 



JOE & OSCAR 



SPECIALISTS ON 

Pompadours and Teddy Hears 
ree Ckairs 

Hours, 7:00-8:30 Sat.. 7:00-11:30 



Eighth Street 
etiveen Walnut and Locust 

The New Goods 

Are Now Beirut Shown 

In Abundance 

Vou Should See Them 

We extend a cordial invitation to all 
students to visit our Phonograph 
Balcony and hear the latest selections. 
The store will remain open Saturday 
evenings and we would be pleased 
to see you then or at any other time 
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Younker Brothers 



Buy Your Easter 
Apparel at Younkers' 



This store makes a specialty of providing those styles in wearing 
apparel that appeal to the tastes of the discriminating sc hool girl. 

For graduation and class day dresses, — every requisite — in ready- 
% to-put-on garments, or fabrics and material for the making. 



Latin Teacher: "Give the principal parts of Miss B. : "Jas. C. If I told you to add 2-4-6 
possum." would you think or calculate." 

Bug. Student: "Head, legs and tail." Ja*. C: "No; I guess I would add." 


BLUES 
BROWNS 

These are the popular 
colors for your Spring 
Suit. Here's the store 
with the suits that ap- 
peal to the High 
School chaps 


Princess 

Week of Mar. 24, "The Nigger" 

" " " 31, "The House Next 
Door" 

M M Apr. 7, "Paid in Full" 

M " M 14, "The Man On 
The Box" 

" 21, "Madam X" 

Berchel 

Thursday Night April 4, 

"Louisiana Lou" 

Friday Night April 5, 

"The Spring Maid" 

Thursday Night April 11 

Maude Adams in "Chanticleers" 

Special Attention Given to Theatre Partus 


Mark Johnson G 

^ SO 3 -SOS WALNUT ST. J, 
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PETE 

By Dorothy Morehouse 1 1 4 




HE SUN beat down upon the roofs 
and pavements of the great city. 
Even in the suburbs few people 
could be seen and the very grass 
looked tired and yellow. But down 
in the dark alleys and narrow, 
crowded streets of the tenement dis- 
trict the heat seemed unbearable. 
Children sat in doorways and on 
the curbstones, some holding little 
babies, gasping for breath in the stifling atmosphere. 
But in the business part of the city the streets were 
filled with people. Some were Americans, others 
were foreigners. Some were dapper business men, 
others were dirty street laborers. All showed the 
effects of the awful weather for this was the fifth 
day of terrible heat. 

Among the few pleasant and cheery people w r as 
a small newsboy addressed as Pete. He seemed to 
be doing a good business for his good-natured and 
smiling countenance brought him many customers 
and all who passed were visibly brighter after hear- 
ing his cheery, "Papers! papers!" 

"Aw, what's the use of workin' so hard ?" grunted 
Lanky Jim, as he wearily sat down on the curb. 

A shadow passed over Pete's face. "Well Jim, 
you know Marie is purty bad. She lays there all 
day in that hot, stuffy little room and her back 
aches awfully an' she's so tired all the time." Pete 
paused a moment and looked the other way. He 
could see Marie s eves, so tender and yet so sad 
and sorrow tul as if they too had suffered w r ith the 
poor, little back. "She thinks about the sea most 
the time, an' wants to go an' lay on the cool sand 
like she used to when she was little. I can't take 
her there, but I do what I can. She loves flowers 
fo much an' so I take her one every night an' she 
looks at it all day an' says it makes her feel lots 
better. Of course," he went on with a note of pride 
in h's voice, 44 1 take her nice things to eat, but," 
his voice became sad again, "she usually makes me 
cat part of it because she says it's too much for such 
a little girl." 



44 Poor, little kid," said Lanky Jim, with more 
tenderness in his voice than Pete had ever heard 
there before. "I wish that I could help her." But 
Lanky Jim had three brothers and a sister younger 
than he. 

When Pete went home that night he carried a 
great "pink) " carnation, as Marie called it, and a 
bunch of cool, white grapes. Little Marie was 
more tired than ever and although she tried to seem 
pleased and smile for Pete, he noticed the increased 
languor and his heart had a strange feeling. 

1 he next morning before Marie was awake, Pete 
had slipped out and was selling papers as he had 
never sold them before. Everybody just had to 
buy when he called out so enticingly, "Papers! pa- 
pers!" But Pete's brave little heart beat heavily. 
He was so afraid that he could not get Marie to 
the seashore. "But I will take her anyhow," he 
muttered half savagely, 44 1 will." 

As the sun grew hotter and hotter the sale of 
papers decreased and soon Pete stepped into the 
shade of a building. A young man came sauntering 
down the street and when Pete called "Papers!" 
at him, he turned around and soon the two were in 
eager conversation. The man had tickets to the sea- 
shore for sick people and Pete could have one and 
take Marie. How his dark eyes sparkled, and, 
holding the ticket tightly in his hand, he started 
for home. Never were the blocks so long. Never 
did he run so slowly, but at last he was beside 
Marie. He noticed she was paler than ever but 
he soon forgot it in the joy of planning for their 
trip. All the long afternoon, both thought and 
planned about it. Pete on the hot street corner and 
Marie in the little sixth floor room. That night 
when Pete came home Marie was brighter than she 
had been for days. As Pete said good night and 
gave her the little white rose to comfort her through 
the long, dark hours, Marie said she could almost 
hear the ocean already. So with light heart Pete 
went to b'd to dream of the coming day, but when 
in the early dawn Pete came to awake Marie, she 
had gone to the land where the air is always fresh 
frorri the sea and the waves of the ocean forever roll. 
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ERHAPS SOME of you may have 
sojourned near one of the little 
mountain rivers in a lumber dis- 
trict just after the ice has gone out, 
and know something of the interest 
attached to the river-driver's work 
and camp. You recall then, how 
the men looked, working on the 
jams above and below the falls and 
in the bends of the river, alw T ays 
ptyJIZ an - pulling and running about like a nest 
of overgrown ants. And then vou remember how, 
as soon as the logs began to heave and groan, Oie 
men would rush to the shore, jumping from log to 
log, like cats. 

In such a camp as this, up in the northern hills, 
two brothers worked, twins, who resembled each 
other in the smallest detail. Even their clothing 
was exactly alike and they were careful to get their 
blue stockings or their red stockings on at the same 
time. This, however, made little difference for all 
river drivers dress more or less the same. But as 
to their "inner man" these two were entirely differ- 
ent. Doc was a man all impetuous, quick to love 
and quick to hate, hardly receiving a blow or a 
smile before it was returned with interest. His 
friends almost worshipped him, and his enemies ad- 
mired while they hated him. Time and again he 
had jumped into the water to save a man while his 
more cautious companions were shoving off a boat 
to save them both, for Doc's actions lacked thought 
and often he would have gone down with the drown- 
ing man had not Sam been there with a log to help. 

Sam, on the other hand, never did anything with- 
out careful thought as to the best method of pro- 
cedure. He it was who usually found the key-log 
in jam. He it was who went ahead to see if the 
booms were all closed and in good condition. And 
it as he who usually started off of a moving, creaking 
jam first, for, though he was by no means cowardly, 
he was cautious in the extreme. His friends, while 
they were never demonstrative in their affection, 
were his for life and they knew that he was theirs in 
luck or need. 

Back on the old home farm there was a girl, as 
the novelists say. As girls are usually scarce in such 
a district, both brothers had fallen in love with her. 
Doc all of a sudden, Sam slowly — throughout his 
whole life, for such were the characters of the 
brothers. Doc immediately became engaged to her 
for "Miss Barkis was willin' " and the men left 
for their winter's work in the camp. Now that 
spring had come and the drive on the river had 
begun, now that the arbutus was beginning to scent 



the air, and the rays of the sun to warm it, the men 
were filled with a restlessness, Sam to get home, and 
Doc to go on and on, working and singing until he 
should come to the city. 

The work of the day centered about a jam at the 
headhead of one of the largest falls in the river. 
Dynamite had been placed here and there without 
the desireded result. The men, wet with perspira- 
tion and cold river water, had worked with pike 
poles until, when the cook brought word that dinner 
was ready, they were glad to go in to their sandy 
doughnuts, coffee and beans. Nothing was heaiu 
for twenty minutes but grunting, smacking of lips 
and loud sipping of hot coffee with now and then 
a bird song in sweet harmony. For the grunts of 
the men and the songs of the birds both expressed 
supreme satisfaction with life. Back again, after a 
short rest, the men rushed, eager to conquer the 
stubborn jam before night. Their camp had a great 
reputation to uphold and they must not be beaten. 

Doc was prying and straining at a log toward 
the back of the jam. Sam working at one of the 
logs that held the whole mass was nearer the head 
of the falls. Here and there the other men were 
laughing and working like boys building a snow fort 
or digging a robbers' cave. All of a sudden there 
was a slip of a pole — a grunt — a splash, and the 
man at the edge of the jam had disappeared. Into 
the foaming water, at the very brink of the falls, he 
fell — h~ vanished. The men stood stock still. The 
very birds and trees seemed to hold their breath. 
For one of the brothers was gone. Under the jam 
at the foot of the falls he had been sucked — never 
to rise again. By this time the men had regained 
their senses and were rushing to the lower jam with 
Doc in the lead. It was foolish — it was useless — 
but it is often the impossible we hope for and some- 
times Wt are not disappointed. Below the jam there 
was the gleam of a green sash — a glimpse of red 
stocWngs and Doc brought Sam to shore with noth- 
ing lost but a little skin and considerable breath. 
As soon as he could gather enough breath he went 
to the foreman and resigned. 

"I reckon a rocky little corn field will about suit 
me the rest of this year," he said, grinning. "I 
don't guess I'd come up next time. ,, 

But Doc stayed with the camp. He had never 
been over a fall and under a jam. 

The night that Sam was leaving Doc drew him 
over into the shrde of a tree. "I say. Sam. you're 
^ort o' *ord o' Margaret, ain't you?" 

/n affirmative nod. 

"Well, I been thinkin'. How would it do for 
you to sort of make up to her? Vou know." he stam- 
(Continued on page 
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A BOAT RACE 


— 






By Will Morris '12 






HE PEOPLE of the Cut Off Lake 
summer resort had witnessed the 
fastest and most exciting season of 
sail-hoat racing that had ever been 
run on that lake. 

The race course start?d in front 
4bjjg*ffiH °f tnc m ai n dock, extended down 
^ISo&l^n to the southwest end of the lake, 
back over the same course, past the 
dock to the southeast end and then 
finishing in front of the dock. 

The four leading boats were being rigged up for 
the final race of th? season. The shore, as usual, 
was crowded with cheering people. 

The starting gun flashed. The "Swan," a light, 
beautifully shap?d cat-boat, was the first to start, 
having a six-minute handicap on the next boat. 

Six minutes later the gun flashed again which 
sent the "Trio," another cat-boat in hot pursuit of 
the "Swan." 

Two minutes later the gun flashed for the last 
time. This time sending the "Prairie Bird" and 
"Pelican" on their way. 

The "Prairie Bird," a low, well shaped sloop, and 
the "Pelican" a long, cigar-shaped racer, were tied 
for first place. 

The excitement was high because the "Pelican" 
had won everything for the last two years and now 
the "Prairie Bird," the favorite of the club, had a 
good chance to defeat her. 

The strong northwest wind drove the four boats 
over the course at a lively pace. The "Swan" had 
turned and was heading up the lake with the "Trio" 
gradually closing up th? gap of water between them. 

Just as the "Trio" passed the main dock, the 
"Pelican" turned and dashed in pursuit with the 
"Prairie Bird" about twenty yards behind. 

The noise on shore increased. 

"Hurrah for the Prairie Bird!" "Come on 
Pelican!" "The Prairie Bird is gaining!" 

The run up the lake had to be made by three- 
quarter tacks. The owners of the Prairie Bird were 
blown to handle their boat better on a quarter tack 
mo. quickly thaa air othei crew or thf lakr But 
by some skillful work the Pelican kept in the le^' 
until they passed out of sight around the east bend 
of the lake During this time they had cut the lead 
of the Swan and Trio down to a very short distance. 
Now crme the interesting few minutes for the anx- 
ious friends on shore. Which boat would be the 
fir?t to turn the corner for the final dash ? 

"Hurrah! The Pelican leads!" 

"Not a bit of it! The Prairie Bird leads! Hur- 
rah!" 



The Prairie Bird had crept to the lead and w T as 
now straining every inch of her canvas for the final 
effort. "The Pelican turned the corner almost at 
the same time. 

The Swan and Trio were still putting up a game 
fight for third place. 

"Come on Prairie Bird !" 
"Hurrah, the Pelican is gaining!" 

The Prairie Bird was coming, too. The front 
half of her was lifted out of the water and it seemed 
as though she were trying to get into the air and 
fly the rest of the way. It was fine to watch her 
respond to every heavy squall of wind and to the 
slightest swing of the tiller. 

"The Prairie Bird wins! Hurrah! She wins!" 

It was true; their favorite had crossed the line 
nearly ten feet ahead of the Pelican. The invincible 
Pelican had to content herself with second honors. 

One minute later the Swan glided gracefully over 
the line, thereby laying claim to third place. 



OUT OF THE BOX. 
Mortimer B. (Commercial Geography) : "Why 
all countries have pieces of China." 



A. L F. : "Geoffrey had died a short time be- 
fore this date." 

Tom McC. : "Where was it he went to?" 
Oliver S.: "Reno." 



Mr. F.: "Well, I really don't know what the 
religious marriage ceremony is like." Not yet 
but ? 



Louts Panch (giving suffragette speech): "A 
ffl*?s of whiskey will get ten men, but will not phase 
one woman. A cigar has about the same effect." 



Ross Carrell (as a suffragette, in debating club) : 
"Our forefathers bled for representation. Why 
should not we ladies do the same?" 



Anc. Hist.: By whom were the proscription 
I'Sts u c ed ?" 

C. J.: "By druggists." 



Second Hour German (translating) : "He went 
himself the stairs up." 



"That was a grave mistake," sobbed the man 
when he found he had been weeping over the wrong 
tombstone. 



We had to eat a good many notes when the 
teacher was watching us. 
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THREE HATS. 
HAT DID YOU think of that stock 
company Miss Jones turned out? 
A pretty good bunch of Thespians, 
and hard to beat. All the actors 
did better than could be expected 
of a "green bunch," even down to 
the "youngster," Dibbs, who was 
always "Johnny-on-the-Spot." 
Mr. Selwyn must be a "rich old 
diick" or else, when he gets his 
monthly electric light bill he will wonder — why 
the overcharge. He evidently forgot to turn off his 
table lamp during the "day of excitement." T 
thought you noticed it, nearly everybody did. 

Looked pretty good to see so many strangers pres- 
ent that evening and the alumni, always behind 
North High, made an excellent showing. 



VALENTINE PARTY. 



I WAS STROLLING down Eighth street one 
evening, February 9th, I believe was the date, 
when I noticed the Reeve home brightly lighted and 
a crowd of young people having a merry time. 

I walked over to the window where I could see 
them selecting partners. Each boy had a paper 
heart on which was the photograph of a girl, the 
one to be his partner for one of the many valentine 
games which were played throughout the evening. 
For other games, hearts, verses, and candy hearts 
were matched and partners secured. 

In the center of the table in the dining room was 
a big bowl of frappe, and I tell you it did not take 
long for those people to reach the bottom of the 
dish. 

The decorations were something "scrumptious." 
The rooms were draped with hearts and Cupids, 
and in a conspicuous place, at one side, was a "Votes 
for Women" pennant. One of the boys laid his pro- 
gram on an open window sill, and curious to know 
what it was like I picked it up and read it. Across 
the top were these words: "Given by the Suf- 
fragettes." 

As I watched I took down the names of those 
present, as follows: 

Naomi Wylie, Ruth Wolever, Marjorie Blish, 
Leona Reeve, Elizabeth Hutchinson, Natalie Phil- 
lips. Mary Lively, Jessie Finlayson, Ruth Finlay- 
son, Ethel Murphy, Margaret Taake, Gretchen 
Heath, Leota Wagner, Norma Paul, Hope Hanson, 
Alice Hoffman, Nellie Johnson, Mary Moulden, 
Bernice Hutchins. Arthur Carr, Howard Taake, 
Herbert Antes, Harvey Ray, Paul Wylie, Horace 



Chapman, Victor Ellingson, Norman Wylie, Will 
Murphy, Gardener Van Hyning, Harley Taylor, 
Ross Carrell, Reignald Gaynor, Walter Palmer, 
Arwin Cook, Maurice Scott, John Kern, Robert 
Blake, George Palmer. 



PROGRESSIVE DINN ER. 

WHEN I TOOK up my duties on the Oracle- 
staff last fall, I promised you that I would 
HI you of my trip abroad. You have waited pa- 
tiently thus far so I will spin my yarn to the best of 
my ability. 

It was early in the evening of February 17th 
that I took a boat from the steps of Old North 
High, where all my trips have started, and pointed 
her prow to the southeast, weighing anchor at the 
home of Corinne Hanes, where a number of North 
High girls, with the aid of some of the boys, were 
ravenously devouring great caldrons of hot soup. I 
tell you that soup looked good to a shipwrecked 
sailor. 

When the bunch had put the soup in safe keep- 
ing they embarked across the stream to the home 
of Carrie Jennings. I heaved anchor and changed 
my course, following in the wake of the big steamer 
and lucky that I did, too, for I found the r«^cngers 
soon engaged in stowing away a cargo of salad, a 
dish served only to land lubbers. 

I was fully aware by this time that there was 
something doing and when the big boat headed 
northwest by west, I paddled close behind her stern 
and saw her passengers alight at the home of Lucile 
Peck. I launched my little craft close under the 
eaves and watched intently as the party took on an- 
other cargo, this time consisting of meat, potatoes 
and peas. It was here that my boat was nearly 
swamped and I nearly drowned as water dropped 
off the eaves down my neck. 

Had it not been for my presence of mind I would 
have missed the next part of the journey, altogether. 
I could just see the rear deck lights in the distance, 
so putting on sail, I managed to come close enough 
to see the passengers disembark once more. I soon 
found that they had landed at the home of Adelaide 
Merriam, where sherbet, cake and cocoa were bein^ 
served by the steward. This was hardly a dish for 
an old salt, but nevertheless, I would have been glad 
to have had some, for by this time I was nearly 
starved, but not having a light, and it being a dark 
night I could not fly a distress signal. 

Once more the ship put forth on her cruise, and 
having plenty of time and nothing to do nor eat, I 
up anchored and plowed through the heavy seas in 
her path and after a short time she weighed anchor 
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at the home of Helen Ruffner. Here I saw the pas- 
sengers enjoying themselves in the deck house play- 
ing Leap Year games with the ease and freedom 
that a sailor plays at quoits on the open deck. 

As I was about to leave a paper came floating 
through the air and on it was inscribed the fol- 
lowing: 

"Passenger list of the Steamship 'Good Luck'." 

Inez Stephenson, Marie Spieth, Erma Dippel, 
Adelaide Merriam, Helen Ruffner, Carrie Jennings, 
Lucile Peck, Corinne Hanes, Dorothy Morehouse. 
Clifford Schiltz, Carl Write, Olney Sherman, 
David Ruhl, Harry Hyram, Victor Ellingson, Har- 
old Smith, Reginald Gaynor, Joe Van Ginkle. 



WASHINGTON DINNER. 

AS SCHOOL v as letting out on the day of 
February 22d, I heard a great commotion in 
the girls' cloak room and hall. I followed a bunch 
of girls, the ones who had been making the disturb- 
ance, as they went down the stairs. I soon found 
that they were planning a Hurry Up Washington 
Dinner, something like the meals our great com- 
mander was in the habit of preparing while on a 
campaign, I suppose. 

I followed and saw the bunch turn in at the home 
of Natalie Phillips, but being hungry myself, and 
not seeing a chance to get a" hand out, I "beat it." 
I later learned that the girls spent the afternoon at 
the moving picture shows. 



FORMAL PARTY. 

A "FORMAL" PARTY was given by a 
bunch of about tw r elve girls, in the form of 
a six o'clock dinner — the party I mean — at the home 
of Elizabeth Hutchinson. Naomi Wyiie and Eliza- 
beth Hutchinson acting as hostesses and Norman 
Wylie and Howard Taake as butlers. After the 
dinner some of the boys "dropped" in and spent the 
evening. I nearly got caught while watching, for 
several of the boys who aTrived early peeked in at 
the windows until others came, and then, after 
some little persuasion were induced to go inside. 

One of the features of the evening w T as to have 
the boys see which girl was best "made up," for all 
were so heavily loaded with paint and powder that 
they were hardly recognizable. 



"GERMAN CLUB." 

ONE DAY, wishing to refresh myself on Ger- 
man, and incidentally prepare my lesson for 
the next day, I wandered to Miss Harbach's door, 
but found it locked, a thing very unusual at two 
o'clock. I stopped to think an instant, for I am a slow 
thinker, and while in a deep brown study my atten- 
tion was attracted toward the Assembly room where 
I heard the most unearthly noises that I later found 



were considered harmony. It was the afternoon ses- 
sion of the "German Club" under the direction of 
Miss Harbach who v\as playing the piano and at the 
same time trying to teach her pupils to sing several 
German songs. I asked admission, but was refused, 
and only after almost endless persuasion on my own 
part was I admitted. Once was enough. I should 
have taken Miss Harbach's advice and remained on 
the outside. 



MARCH DINNER. 

THE EVENING of March I, a bunch of six- 
teen girls gave a dinner at the home of Bessie 
Irving. There were eight tables set and four people 
at each table. I nearly forgot to say that they 
invited the boys in, too. At each plate were fancy 
little place cards, and each table was lighted with a 
shaded candle. It sure looked dandy from the front 
window. 

The dinner was served in three courses and con- 
sisted of : 

Soup Olives Crackers 

Chicken Croquettes Mashed Potatoes 

Sandwiches Fruit Salad 

Sherbet Cake Coffee 



SENIOR PARTY. 

ONE DAY I saw the Seniors carrying little 
white envelopes and found that they w T ere in- 
vitations. I followed some of the Seniors on Sat- 
urday evening, March 9, and saw them enter the K. 
P. hall in Highland Park. 

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Morris entertained the 
Senior Class in honor of Will and Ada, and the 
Seniors all say it w r as the finest time they ever had. 

As each person w r ent in the door, he was handed 
a beautiful programme in red and white with a red 
rose on the front, the class colors and flower. I 
managed to get one through the aid of a friend, and 
it read as follows: 

SENIOR ORCHESTRA. 

Dealing in Futures Ruth Wolever 

Monologue Mabel Eaton 

Stories Phil Watters 

Male Quartette. 

Vic Ellingson, Harvey Rav, Roy Newell, 
Don Waller 

Violin Solo. Ada Morris 

To the Days of 191 2 June Calvert 

Vocal Solo Leona Reeve 

191 2 — Off Duty Walter Palmer, Pres. 

{ 

Following the programme, the evening was pleas- 
antly spent in many ways. During the evening, 
Mr. Morris had the bunch, including the "grown- 
ups," Miss Moulton, Miss Fischer and Mr. Craven, 
assemble and took a flashlight photograph of them, 
but he had a pretty hard time to get some people 
(Continued on page 1 2) 
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STATE CHAMPIONSHIP FOR 1912. 




O IT NOW. Now is the time. 
Everybody boost for next year's 
team. Let us have before us al- 
ways that little motto, "Now is 
the time; do it now." In order to 
have a successful season we must 
get busy, and get busy quick. We 
do not want any herpicide, "Go- 
ing, going, gone" ads for our 
motto. 

North High must and will win the state cham- 
pionship next year. The embers of enthusiasm 
must be fanned into a roaring blaze, and we must 
all look forward to a season of success for the Pink 
and Green. 

There is no reason why we should not have a 
championship ream this fall. Only two or three of 
our team are lost by graduation, and with nearly 
a veteran team left over, and an abundance of fine 
material to pick from, we must get down and work, 
and reach that goal, Success, the state champion- 
ship, which belongs to North High. 

The route to this goal has already been mapped 
out by our coach. This way leads through days 
of hard work, so all you gridironites get busy and 
pep up. The basket ball during the winter months 
and track and spring football, starting April 1st, 
are all preliminaries for our success on the gridiron 
in 1912. 

"Shoulders together, shoulders together, North 
High." 



BASKET HALL. 

ON FRIDAY afternoon, the 23d of February, 
the Senior-Junior, and the Sophomore-Fresh- 
man held their annual weekly basket ball games. 
Both games were fiercely contested, and were of 
the whirlwind type. 

The Freshman-Sophomore game resulted in vic- 
tory for the first year men. The game was a fight 
from start to finish and it was only in the last few 
minutes of the last half when baskets thrown by 
Johnson and Captain Willis that the Freshman 
five were victorious. Capt. F. Merchant played 
brilliant ball for the second year men. 

The Senior-Junior game resulted in an over- 
whelming victory for the latter. A terrific pace set 
by the Juniors, and the inability of the Seniors to 
find the baskets, spelled defeat for the 191 2 men. 
The Senior men failed to get together, while the 



Junior team under Captain Cravens played together 
and gave several fine exhibitions of team work. 

Play was fast and furious from the start. Chap- 
man, the Junior's speedy little guard, was account- 
able for nearly half of the points scored by his 
teaffl mates. Cravens, Shepard and McCaully also 
played good ball for the Juniors. Batten, the little 
forward of the Senior aggregation, was a tower of 
strength for his team and scored all of the points 
made by his t; am. He was ably supported by Cap- 
tain Merchant, Waller, Morris and Blount. 

Final Score: Seniors, 12; Juniors, 42. Fresh- 
man, t3J Sophomore, [I. 



I 'HE SENIORS defeated the Scphomores in a 
• rather listless game on March first. The 
score, 21 to 14 in favor of the Seniors, does not t?ll 
the whole story. The Sophs displayed flashier team 
work in the first half and decidedly outplayed the 
upper class men. In the second half, however, they 
slackened their pace and allowed Waller, the star 
for the Seniors, who went in at center, to cavort 
around the floor unguarded. He threw several easy 
baskets which gave the Seniors a safe lead in the 
early part of the half. After that the Sophomores 
were at no time dangerous. Morris, at guard, was 
largely responsible for the low score of the second 
year men. He gave his man very few chances at 
the basket, and hurried him so much on the few 
;:tt irpts he had that very few were made. 

The Juniors took the first year men into camp on 
March 1st despite the bellicose resistance of the 
yearlings. Willis, Rhodes and Johnston fouled con- 
sistently, which was responsible for many of the 
Juniors' scores. Chapman was the star performer 
for the Juniors, making several sensational basket^ 
from long and difficult angles. C. Turner played a 
good game throughout. He guarded his man well, 
and often intercepted long passes in spectacular 
style. Score: Juniors, 26; Freshman, 8. 



ON WEDNESDAY afternoon, March 5th, the 
Senior-Freshman, and the Sophomore-Junior 
games were played. Neither game was of the extra 
fast type, and they resulted in easy victories for the 
Seniors and Juniors. 

The Senior-Freshman game resulted in "easy 
picking" for the fourth year men. The failure of 
the Freshman to get together, coupled with accurate 
basket throwing of Batten, Merchant and Waller, 
a . • the Seniors an easy victory. 
The Sophomore-Junior game brought out several 
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good exhibitions of team work. Accuracy in throw- 
ing goals from the foul line and even luck in throw- 
ing baskets from the field won for the Juniors. 

Play was slow, but at times both teams hit a good 
stride, and made things interesting. Batten, Mer- 
chant and Waller played good ball for the Seniors. 
Cravens, McCaully and Shepard formed a wall of 
strength for the Juniors. The playing, and dodg- 
ing of F. Merchant was especially worthy of men- 
tion. The final scores w r ere: Seniors, 20; Fresh- 
men, 8. Juniors, 27; Sophomores, 13. 



THE inter-class basket ball tournament has ex- 
cited ever increasing interest since its beginning 
and has been the source of much friendly rivalry. 
The season has also been full of surprises and the 
"dope' which was given out at the first of the season 
has been completely upset. In fact anything more 
surprising than the development of the Junior team 
could scarcely be imagined. From a green bunch, 
most of whom had never played basket ball at all, 
they have developed into the leaders of the field and 
now, with but one more game to play, they have 
obtained such a lead that it is impossible for any 
other team to wrest the championship from them. 
There is, however, a possibility of a tie if the Sen- 
iors should win the final game with the Juniors. 

The Senior team has not fulfilled the expecta- 
tions of its supporters. The Seniors started with 
the brightest of prospects for their squad was com- 
posed entirely of veterans of the game and, although 
they have put up a good fight for the championship, 
still, according to the "dope," they should have had 
no serious competition except from the Sophomores. 
The individual work of the Seniors has been good, 
but they did not seem to have team work which was 
necessary for a successful season, while the team 
work and "get together" spirit of the Juniors far 
surpassed that of any other team in the school. 

The Sophomores also upset all the "dope" but 
instead of doing what was expected of them, that is, 
making a strong bid for the championship, they did 
just the opposite. The team started the season with 
a squad of veterans players and the race for the 
supremacy seemed to be hetween them and the 
Seniors. Their chief fault was lack of team-work, 
for the individual work of the players has been 
highly commendable. 

The work of the Freshman team has been worthy 
of praise, although they are the tail-enders as far as 
percentage goes. They have struggled against great 
odds. The players were nearly all new to the game, 
and too much time was spent in learning the rudi- 
ments of the game to permit efficient team work to 
be perfected. 



Taken altogether, the basket ball season has been 
especially successful this year, not only in ^point of 
interest but also as a means of winter training for 
track and football men and of bringing out new ma- 
terial for other forms of athletics. Much praise is 
due to Coach Craven for his untiring work in behalf 
of athletics at North High and all the men feel 
that in him they have a personal friend who takes a 
lively interest in their welfare. 

The standing of the teams now is: 

Won Lost Per Cent 

Juniors 7 1 .885 

Seniors 6 2 .757 

Sophomores 2 6 .250 

Freshmen 1 7 .125 



A Story 



(Continued from page 6) 

mered, 'Tm kind of fond of Jim's girl and I thought 
maybe it you would — she needn't know — she would- 
n't ever," he added, gaining courage. 

But she did know — inside of a month — just be- 
fore the wedding. It made no difference to her. 
Why should it? 



FX-JOKES. 

"Pa, what is a pillory? 
"A what?" 

"A pillory. Teacher asked me yesterday and I 
didn't know." 

"Why, that's a facetious term sometimes applied 
to a drug store. What won't these schools put into 
vour head next?" 



College bred is made from father's "dough." 



Teacher: "What are the excenters and the in- 
centers ?" 

Pupil: "Excenters are those who get put out of 
a football game and incenters take their places." 



Soph: "What did you get in deportment?" 
Fresh: "I don't take it." 



In Geometry: "Prove that the angles of a tri- 
angle are equal to two right angles." 

Pupil : "I don't have to prove it. I admit it." 



N. H. S. Boy: "Well, I m going to cut out 
slang. Get me ?" 

N. H. S. Girl: "Say, kid: can the soft chatter; 
get a transfer: yer under the wire last. I cut out 
the heck talk years ago myself." 
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TYPEWRITING DEMONSTRATION. 

TUESDAY, FEBRAURY 27, Miss Flora E. 
Wilson, World's One Minute Champion 
Typist of 1 9 10, gave a speed demonstration in the 
Commercial Room before the North High Commer- 
cial students. 

Miss Wilson is seventeen years of age and has 
used the typewriter only a little more than three 
years. Tuesday, she wrote 236 w r ords in one 
minute on a practice sentence; 121 words in one 
minute, copying new material and at the same time 
carrying on a conversation; and 122 words on new, 
hard material. 

Miss Wilson carries her own machine, an Un- 
derwood, with her. 



MR. GOODELL HONORED. 

PRES. H. E. COBB, of the Central Associa- 
tion of Science and Mathematics Teachers, 
has honored our Mr. Goodell by asking him to 
respond to the address of welcome, ot the annual 
meeting of that association at Northwestern Uni- 
versity, Evanston, on November 29, 19 12. 

Mr. Goodell has been appointed chairman of the 
committee on Tests of Efficiency of Physics Teach- 
ing. 



LINO >LN ASSEMBLY. 

NORTH HIGH was given an assembly on the 
morning of February 9, in commemoration of 
the birth of Abraham Lincoln. All those who took 
part in the program are to be congratulated on their 
efforts, and Miss Moulton deserves special comment. 
She has a delightful manner of expression that 
catches the attention of all. 



The morning's program follows: 
Orchestra. 
Boys' Glee Club. 

"The Perfect Tribute"— Miss Moulton. 

Girls' Glee Club. 

Orchestra. 



W ASHINGTON ASSEMBLY. 

FEBRUARY 22 found North High dressed in 
her best and wearing "Old Glory" as a tribute 
to George Washington, whose one hundred and 
eightieth birthday anniversary was that morning 
celebrated in all the public schools of Des Moines 
and the Unifd States. 

The program for the morning opened with s Q veral 
selections by the orchestra under the leadership of 
Mr. Schneider. 

The second number on the program was an ad- 
dress on patriotism by Mr. Wilcox, of the G. A. R. 

Mrs. Plumley gave a song and recited a poem to 
"The Flag." During the recital a flag drill was 
given by five other ladies of the W. R. C. 

A second number, consisting of patriotic music 
was rendered by the orchestra. 

Mr. W. J. Pilkington gave an address, particular- 
ly emphasizing the value and cultivation of honest?. 

Mrs. Hummel, former supervisor of music at 
North High, sang two beautiful solos. The program 
was concluded by the orchestra. 



DEBATING ASSEMBLY. 

THE SECOND of a series of debates to be given 
before the school was given on March 1. The 
question for debate was: "Resolved, That an in- 
ternational board of arbitration should be established 
having jurisdiction over all international disputes." 

Phil Watters acted as chairman, owing to the ab- 
senc of the president of the debating club. 

The Affirmative of the question was supported 
by Mott Hammond, Gerald Royal and Harold 
Smith. Ro^s Carroll, Roger Cook and Irvin Slo- 
cum debated the Negative. 

Miss Meers, Mr. Goodell and Mr. Farr acted 
as judges and rendered a decision in favor of the 
Affirmative. Points were given Messrs. Carrell, 
Royal and Cook for first, second and third best 
speeches respectively. 



Igit's Society Page 

(Continued from page 9) 

quiet, especially Gladys Smith and Victor Ellingson. 

Say! but the hall was decorated beautifully. Red 
and white streamers were draped from the sides of 
the room to the center, where hung a large red and 
white paper bell. 

In one corner of an adjoining room was a bower, 
decorated in the class colors. Here Miss Pauline 
Morris presided over the bowl of frappe. The bal- 
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ance of the room was fitted as a cozy corner. 

The Seniors wish to thank Mr. and Mrs. Morris 
for the delightful evening and say that rememhrance 
of this evening will be "a Golden Glory of the Days 
gone by." 

JUNIOR PARTY. 

I SURELY WAS BUSYthe same night the Sen- 
iors had their party, for the Juniors gave a par- 
ty at Orvis Hall. It was a Hard Times Party, and 
from the looks of some of the Juniors, they had had 
hard times in their "younger days," while others 
had a hard time finding suitable clothes for the oc- 
cas i on — party dresses and dress suits, I mean — but 
they did all right though. 

There were staunch Quakers, old farmers, south- 
ern maidens, in various colors. (The dresses of 
course. Did you think I meant painted? I should 
say not.) Many others "slicked up" for the "high 
kaflutin" party. 

The first impression I got of the party was Sun- 
day evening at meetin' house, but after the embarass- 
ment wore off, it more resembled the old-fashioned 
country harvest bees that my grandfather used to 
tell me about. 

They spent the evening in all manner of games 
and had an all 'round good time, I guess, judging 
from the noise they made. 

IGIT MISCELLANIES. 
We wonder how Mr. Shakespeare enjoyed cele- 
brating Washington's birthday with a brand new 
bow tie. 

In looking over my notes I find that at a recent 
progressive dinner, Vic and Carrie were the last to 
arrive, three out of five times. Take your time, 
Vic, haste makes waste. 

"Boscoe Blithers" nearly sat on one of those stove 
pipe hats. Nearly — I said. They cost nine bones 
per. 

Miss Jones should instruct her "Captain Katskill" 
to remove his hat in the house. 

At a recent Valentine party fortunes were told. 
Twice, Harry Byram was told that his wife would 
support him by taking in washing. Easy life. 

Have you noticed the "young man" teaching in 
roomn? It is "obvious" his appearance is some- 
what changed. 

How about that afternoon German Club as a 
singing school ? Some voices. Huh? 

By the way, for the benefit of the school in gen- 
eral, and Jesse Danielson in particular, will the 
orchestra please play Star Spangled Banner? 

What has become of that Glee Club that used to 
sing up the ventilator shaft in Manu?.! l raining 
room ? 

Too bad that Mr. Pilkington couldn't have en- 



joyed life as "a boy and a girl." 

Mr. Farr's pupils politely request him to discon- 
tinue jingling coins (and keys) during class periods. 
Such unusual noises disturb their mental equilibrium. 

Powder, powder everywhere and not a place to 
sit. (Applied to Miss Boden's room.) 

Pupils taking drawing, and many in the Assem- 
bly room, have a great advantage over others. It 
is seldom that a person can teach Latin to two classes 
at one time as does Mr. Kloster. 

Did you ever see a joke in the Oracle taken from 
one of Miss Foss' classes? Here either. 

Are you buying North High Post Cards to boost 
the Oracle? 1 am. 

I wish everybody would pronounce I-g-i-t, cor- 
rectly. Soft g, if you please. 

The Oracle Box in the hall proves of great in- 
terest to the staff members. There are a few arti- 
cles contributed, very few, but the box is usually 
full, full of paper, waste paper, scrap paper, paper 
scraps, gum wrappers, wads of gum, pencil sharpen- 
ings, stub pencils, old pens and other valuable ar- 
ticles too numerous to mention. Interesting indeed. 

An English teacher remarked the other day, 
When two people are very close together they are 
usually thinking the same thing." Mental Telepathy 
is a wonderful thing. Why did all the class laugh? 

Mr. Farr thinks that members of his English 
History class should be given better training in the 
use of proper words. He thinks kings should be 
ii n names of higher degree than "fellow" and 
"guy". How about it, Juniors? 

Judging from the excuses teachers have been re- 
ceiving, dentistry must be a lucrative business in 
Des Moines. 

A common phrase heard in Ancient History during 
the past few weeks: "The plebian had a beautiful 
daughter." They are so rare in N. H. S. that a 
sentence of this sort seems to attract as much at- 
tention as a circus parade. 

It surely is annoying to Senior girls to be taken on 
a "Junior Bob Ride" and find, after being heavily 
veiled and waited half an hour in front of Forest 
Home school, that the Junior party has been post- 
poned one whole week. If you don't think so just 
ask Marjorie Blish, Naomi Wylie or Ruth Wolever. 
Sad indeed. 

"Vanity, vanity, all is vanity," might well be ap- 
plied to the girls in the cloak room. Corrine 
Hanes' secreted mirror has come in handy since the 
loss of the old standby which was removed by 
Mr. Fletcher. It's a "necessity". 

Tom McCauley and Jay Karr apparently enjoy 
themselves hauling "trunks" down side streets and 
back alleys. Coal in a baggage wagon is sadly 
misplaced. 

Coasting parties have been quite common during 
the winter. I wonder if it's fun, they say it is. 



Fourteen 



NORTH 11 1 (i II OR ACL E 



THE OTHER SIDE OF LIFE 



QUERIES. 

Querie Editor: Can you tell mc what Victor 
Ellingson was looking for the evening of the play? 
—I. P. 

You have asked us a very hard question. Many 
noticed the appearance of loneliness on his face, 
and his peculiar actions, hut you must not be 
alarmed; it was merely a habit, we suppose. 



Dear Editor: Can you tell me how to control 
the noise in the halls and girls' cloak room? — N. L. 
B, 

If you will hand each girl a cake of soap or a 
hail of yarn as she comes up the stairs, and then 
politely, but forcibly, push it between her teeth, we 
believe you will have no further difficulty. 



Know-It-All Editor: Why does a girl always 
close her eyes when I kiss her? — Wm. C. 

We are unable to answer definitely at the present 
time, but if you will send us your photograph, we 
may be able to solve the mystery for you. 



Querie Editor: Will vou please define the word 
"blotter"? — E. S. 

A blotter is something for which you are looking 
while spilled ink dries on your books. 



Editor of Queries: Where can I find Harry 
Kuhfus on Sunday afternoons? — D. R. 

We are not sure but think you may find him "at 
home" on Eighteenth street. 



Querie Editor: Can you tell me why Mr. Farr's 
name appears on the joke book page so many times? 
— A reader. 

We have often noticed this and are not certain 
whether it is due to a lack of control over his 
classes and his own words, or whether the wit is 
premeditated. We think, however, that it is a case 
of spontaneous humor. 



Editor of Queries: Why are many people re- 
luctant about having their names published in the 
Oracle ?— I. R. 

We believe you have not expressed yourself in 
full. People are reluctant only when their names 
appear on the funny side of a joke. They are all 
anxious to get their names on the society page. 



CAUTION. 

(A play in one act.) 
Scene: Assembly Room, first hour. 

Cast of Characters. 

The Hero Gaile Stowell, '15 

The Villain Edward Swanson, '15 

Seniors, Juniors, Sophomores, Freshman and 
Miss M 011 1 ton. 



Edward Swanson (in stage whisper, to class- 
mate across ai^le) : "Gaile — Gaile." (No answer; 
again) "Gaile — Gaile." (Still no answer, long 
pause, again stage whisper) "Gaile — Gaile." 

Gaile Stowell (peering cautiously across aisle, 
after assuring himself of Miss Moulton's distance) : 
"What?" 

E. S. (waving hand frantically in aisle and watch- 
ing Miss Moulton) : "Here." 

(G. S. reaches across aisle and takes note from 
hand of E. S. and then cautiously slips it beneath a 
book as Miss Moulton, in far corner of room, 
raises her head. After reading note, very cautious- 
ly he writes upon small scrap of paper and, again 
assuring himself that teacher is not looking, drops 
note in aisle.) 

(E. S. looks toward Miss Moulton, sees her sign- 
ing excuses, reaches into aisle beside seat, picks up 
note, again assures himself of his safeness and opens 
note behind book.) 

( Hero and Villian exchange glances and nod.) 
(Curtain.) 



MORE MUSIN'S. 

this here offis boy job is sure some cinch an' I'm 
goin' ter hold on to it th' res' o' th' yere. gee I'm 
th' ^rd Ereshman whut's had th' job. I don't see 
why th' others lost it either cause their aint nothin' 
t' do but jest sit aroun' an' run on erran's an' read 
th' copy whut is brot here an* take all th' muney t' 
th' brink an' keep th' waist-paper outn th' Oracle 
box in th' hall, an' take th' copy t' th' printer an' 
get th' cuts whut th' pitchers is printed frum an' 
carry proofs all over town an' do ten other thligs 
every day an' I guess that's about all, but gee its 
a cinch, th' only truble is that I don't git enuf pay. 
Yer see I'm a Freshman an' whut I don't no aint 
wurth noin', but I ought ter gft paid good fer 
uhut I do no. it aint th' wurk I'm kickin' about, 
its the pay. Whut would North High do without 
Us Freshmen. Say have yer seen them new Post 
Cards whut th' Oracle is gettin' out, nifty aint 
they? how many are yer gettin? if yer want ter 
s.r a dandy Oracle at the last of th' yere you'd 
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bettey BUY KM. I AM, an I'm goin' ter git 
more, too. 

th' offis boy. 

yer ever see th' sign — don't spit on th' flore? — it 
means paper scraps an' pencil sharpinin's too. 

always bang th' (lore when yer go out, it's good 
fer nerves. 

A FRESH MAN'S SAYINGS AND DOINGS. 

A note or a candy heart with a sweet message, is 
the only way a boy has to make love until his 
bashful days are over. 

It's hard to give them sometimes when you don't 
know r how the girl will take them. 

Henry got a candy heart with a sweet message 
on it and put it in his mouth to hide it and swal- 
lowed it whole and nearlv changed the rest of his 
life. 

Notes found in an old book of mine: 

If she won't excuse us, I got some soap to froth 
at the mouth with. 

Got a blotter? I spilled ink on my history and 
it's running all over South America. 

What did Washington die of in the fifth question? 

This is the w r ay I answered the sixth: When 
Capt. John Smith was going to be killed Poca- 
hontas rushed up and said: "Why don't you speak 
for yourself, John," and was released by Henry W. 
Longfellow. 

Who was Julius Caesar and how long ago was 
B. C? 

Gimme your grammar under the seat. Mine's 
got ink on the verbs. 

If she calls on me for the second question, faint 
or do something so I can run for water. 

Was it Lincoln or Washington discovered 
America? 



NOTICE! FRESHMEN 
April 1st is to be loud sock day at North High. 
Be in stvle. 



In Physics: "What is steam?" 
R. H. : "I guess it's cold water gone crazy with 
the heat." 



Miss B.: "What is a hypocrite?" 
Helen R. : "A person who comes to geometry 
lass wearing a smile on his face." 

Miss F. : "Frank, give me your attention." 

F. D. : "Why, I thought I was paying attention." 

Miss F. : "To whom?" 



In talking about what the girls should wear on 
at. Patrick's Day, one Sophomore said she would 
try to appear natural. 



LAST WORDS OF DYING HEROES. 
Merchant had been playing basket ball and had 
just knocked loose a fist full of Sherman's dentals. 
After studying astronomy for a few minutes, Sher- 
man looked up and interrogated, "If you heard 
a barrel (w)hoop, would the basket ball?" 

Waller had been "fussing" late one Sunday even- 
ing. The weather was cold, and Monday he came 
to school with his frozen ears wrapped in a big- 
broad bandage. In American History he raised 
his hand and asked, "If Thomas Jefferson wrote 
the Declaration of Independence, what did Miss 
Frances Wright? 



If a certain member of the faculty attended the 
phny with some of her very best friends, would you 
say that they were Adams' Express Company? 

They were rehearsing the play one afternoon 
when Hammond asked, 'Eva, where is the Carr?" 

"It was broke'," she replied, "and we sent it 
to th- Smith for repairs, but haven't had the Price 
to get it back." 



The music class was singing "The Elegy on the 
Death of a Mad Dog," when a Junior tenor in the 
middle of the room shouted, "When the Glee Club 
^ings this afternoon, will Ross Carrell?" 



The Sophomores had just been given a hard 
show at basket ball and "Dutch" Rehman was just 
r covering his senses when he piped, "If the Soph- 
omores organize a monarchy will David Rule?" 



Mr. Farr was checking up the roll in English 
Hi rory c'ass. Seeing a vacant seat, he asked, 
"Whose seat is that?" 

Up pip^d Clyde Noe, "That is where Darlin' 
Lucy sits." 



The Boys' Glee Club had just finished singing 
during Assembly, when a Freshman chirped, "Will 
Merchant get fired for using fowl language?" 

The Sophomore Class was having a discussion 
in English about poetry and authors when Hope 
Hanson ejaculated in tones above the rabble, "Did 
(Brs~ie) Irving write (Maurice) Scott's poems?" 

The Ki tten Teasers had had a squabble and peace 
was nearly restored in the sanctimonium when Inez 
Stephenson shouted in a stage whisper, scarcely 
audible to the others, "If a kitten scratches, does 
Lucile Peck?" 
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M. R. (4th hour Caesar): "Caesar sic dicat 
unde cur, egessl intern. Caesar sicked the cat on 
the cur; I guess she licked him." 

In Virgil: "Susauam abtro, I will he ahsent 
nowhere/ 1 

Why is Carl Jones like a great American poet? 
Because he is a Long-fellow. 

Chauncey: "My father ocupies the Chair of 
Applied Physics at Harvard." 

The Kid: "Gee, dat's outrun'! Me hrudder oc- 
cupied the chair of applied 'lectricity at Sing Sing." 

New Latin words have developed from the word 
"occido. O-kido, o-kid-dearie, o-kiss-us-sum." 

Tom McC: "Edward's ancestors followed him 
on the throne." 

Vic E. (Eng. Hist.): The poll-tax was all 
right until they hegan to collect it." 

Miss B. (Correcting English): "I am afraid 
that a good deal of slang has broken loose this 
morning. 

Alice Hoffman (Caesar) : What is the difference 
between men and enemies?" 

Mr. Farr (Anc. Hist.) : "What was the method 
<>t fighting on the sea at this time?" 
V. M.: "They fought with ships." 

VVard B. : "I can't express myself." 

Miss B.: "Well, perhaps you can go by freight." 

Marie B.: "A naval battle was fought in central 
France. 



Mr. Farr: "We now come to the Black Death, 
which is very familiar to all of you." 



First Soph: "If you saw a Freshie riding a 
donkey, what fruit would it remind you of?" 
Second Soph : "A pear." 

In English History: "Abraham, where is Nor- 
ham ?" 

A. I).: "In Scotland, I should judge." 
A. I. F. : "A very poor guess. It is on the line 
between Fn gland and Scotland." 



'Fhe Girl: "Dick put his arm around me twice, 
last evening." 

Her Chum: "My his arm must be long. George 
couldn't do that." 



In Ancient History: "Please recite on The 
Third Samnite War." 

H. F. : "Let me see (thinks deeply). How does 
that start?" 

Mr. Farr: "Two o'clock this afternoon." 



Oscar H. (reading in Fng.) : "The journey was 
a pleasant one, but nothing unusual happened." 

Miss B.: "You couldn't have been on that trip, 
Oscar." 



Miss B.: "I've heard of people with bone heads, 
but not with bone handles." 



A ship's captain once gave a lady a spy-glass, 
telling her to look south. She did so, and the cap- 
tain pulled a hair from his head, holding it in front 
of the glass. 

"Oh," exclaimed the lady. "I see the equator, 
and there's a camel crossing it." 

Teacher: "Where do the Hottentots live?" 
Pupil : "I don't know. Mamma won't let me 
visit anybody in this neighborhood." 

Lost, strayed or stolen, on February 5th, a look- 
ing glass from the girls' cloak room. Reward of 
sweeter smiles and neater girls, for its return. 



Mr. Farr: "Can a man, by law, marry his 
w idow's sister r 



One of the enjoyments of music day is to have 
a baton waving in the air before one's eyes and 
pounding on your books. 

A. S. : "I am crazy about Jim." 
Mabel R.: "Jim who?" 
A. S. : "Gymnasium." 



Shirking may come, and shirking may go, 
Hut flunking goes on forever. 



Mr. Farr: "His wife, being a woman 



An old Irishman after telling the story of his life 
finished by saying, "Miss, I'm so lonesome for Ire- 
land that I can't go to a funeral and enjoy it." 

Does the fall of night have anything to do with 
the break of day ? 



Stranger: <4 Be there a man around here with 
one leg named ( jrey ?" 

Farrier: "Dunno. What's the name of the 
other leg?" 
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POLLY'S SUCCESS 

By Gretchen Smith, ' I 6 



T 



_J THE 
7 GIRLS 



HE COR TINA SEMINARY was 
all in a flutter of excitement. It 
was the evening of the senior play, 
and Polly Courtney, the senior pres- 
ident, was to be the leading lady. 
All the girls were assembled in the 
"star's" room and were perched pro- 
miscuously on chairs, tables and 
beds. 

"Oh Polly," said Edith jumping 
down from the table where she had been sitting, 
sw inging her feet and munching taffy, "let me fix 
your hair. Anne is no hairdresser, that's a chinch." 

Polly sighed. "I've had it up six times now and 
it don't suit you girls yet. I suppose you might try, 
Edith, but the rest of you girls go and get dressed. 
There is no time to waste hanging around." 

The girls filed out laughing and talking. After 
they had gone Edith set about to fix Polly's hair. 
Eor a moment neither spoke. Then Edith asked: 

"Say, Pol, where did you get those gorgeous 
American Beauties?" 

"Jack sent those," Polly replied. "You didn't 
know he was coming tonight, did you?" 

44 Polly!" exclaimed Edith, "not ell the way from 
Princeton to see you in that play?" 

"Yes," came the muffled answer, for Polly was 
at that moment holding a bunch of hair pins be- 
tween her teeth. 

"Well, you two must be pretty good friends." 

v. as all that Edith said. 

******* 

A half an hour later, Polly stood at the little 
entrance waiting to go on the stage. Her mother 
stood right by her and although she was trying to 
give Polly a few parting instructions, the excited 
"star" did not seem to hear. She was thinking of 
how terrible it would be if she should fail. What 
would everyone say — her mother and father, the 
teachers, the girls, and Jack-? Jack, whom she had 
known .ill her life and who declared that she was 
the games t girl he knew. What if she should fail 
when he had come so far to see her? Her reverie 
vas broken by her mother w ho was saying impa- 
tiently : 

"Polly, child, do listen! Have you everything 
you need ?" 

"Yes," replied Polly with a start, for she realized 
it w as time for her to go on the stage. 

Not until she had gone half way through the 
first act did she see Jack. The pleased look in his 
eyes, reassured her and the first act ended with a 
fury of applause. 



The second act was still more of a success. Polly 
now felt perfectly self-confident. The curtain was 
raised on the third and last scene in which the 
mystery was all untangled by the letter which Polly 
was to have tucked in her sleeve. Suddenly she 
remembered that this fatal epistle was in the lead- 
ing man's coat pocket. She had forgotten to get it 
between acts. For a moment she stood tense ant 1 
panic-stricken before that eager audience — but only 
for a moment. Then she saw her chance. The 
Leading man w as standing back of a chair and with 
a firm step, she walked to his side. There she stood 
looking up at him and reciting her lines feelingly, 
while at the same time a shaking hand was groping 
in his pocket. He understood. 

"Perhaps you think I am guilty," she was saying, 
"but this will prove differently." With this, after 
a moment's silence, she stepped back and held the 
letter out to him. It had only taken a moment and 
then everything went on smoothly. But Polly 
knew* in her heart that she had failed — failed hor- 
ribly. 

The curtain fell with a thud, and Polly tried 
to escape to her room before the girls saw her, but 
th< y were all in the hall waiting. 

"Oh Polly," they all cried. "You are a real act- 
ress. Hurrah for Polly!" But Polly laughed bit- 
terly. They were dears, she knew, to try and make 
her feel good when they all knew she had failed. A 
great lump rose in her throat and, with a half sob, 
she turned to her room. Just them she heard a step 
and saw Jack Amlier striding toward her. In a 
moment his big broad hands were on her shoulders. 

"Say, Pal," he said enthusiastically, "that was 
v hat I call good acting. It was worth twenty fares 
to Princeton and back. The way you fished that 
Utter out of your sleeve and handed it to him was 
w orth while. In truth, Polly, you re a brick!" 

Polly realized that Jack was telling the truth 
and for the first time she knew that she had covered 
her mistake up very neatly. With a happy little 
Iru ,r h. she grabbed his arm and together they hur- 
ried down the hall where her father and mother 
stood. 



Watch for the "Yellow Envelope" in next 
month's Oracle 



"Oh, dear, I wish our school room was round," 
sighed a pupil. 

"Why?" queried the teacher. 

"Cause," she replied, "you couldn't make me stand 
in the corner when I don't sit still. 



When Richard III went to school 

He always used a "trot", 
But Dick one day, I grieve to say, 

This useful book forgot. 
And when the master called on him 

He saw a flunk, of course, 
So he did shout those old words out, 

"My Kingdom for a horse." 



C. Melvin Day '07 and Chas. O. Sayre '05, recently purchased 
the University Dress Club located at 2407 University Ave. 

In our new fireproof building we have installed all the modern 
machines and appliances known to the expert cleaner's trade. These 
enable us to turn out the highest possible grade of 

FRENCH DRY CLEANING 

Call 4040 Drake Park. We will make that dirty suit or soiled 
dress like new for Easier. 

Our delivery service is prompt to all parts of the city 

UNIVERSITY DRESS CLUB 

WHAT IT COSTS NOT TO KNOW 

A few people are able to do things extraordi- 
narily well — a multitude can do them passably w.ell — and 
the multitude loses. 

The foreman's pay check is twice as big as that 
of the workman, and his labor is half as hard; the fore- 
man knows how — the workman loses. Five per cent of the 
business men of this country succeed because they know 
how. Ninety-five per cent fail because they are unpre- 
pared — they lose. 

The high school student who will add to his 
general education the necessary special training along 
business lines will win in the business race. He will 
begin his career in a good position where promotion will 
come to him as fast as he deserves it. 

Thousands of our ex-students are now employed 
at salaries rai2 la 5 fron $40 a nonth to $10,000 ayear, and 
most of them are advancing steadily in responsibility and 
in salary. The opportunity is open to you. You have 
only to embrace it. 

School is in session all summer and you will be 
received at any time. For any special inf ormat i on add r e s s 

CAPITAL CITY COMMERCIAL COLLEGE 
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CARNATIONS 

and other 

Fresh Cut Flowers 

each day at both Store 
and Greenhouse 

IOWA SEED CO. 

613 615 Locust St. 
Greenhouses 31st street 
near Kinsman. 



Teacher: "Tommie, what is the future of 4 I "Professor," said a Senior on leaving school, I 
e'?" am indebted to you for all I know." 

"Prav don't mention such a trifle," was the reply. 



Tommie: "You take." 



Boost!! 

North High 

Patronize our Advertisers 
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PHARMACY 



WE MAY NOT BE 



The Nearest Druggist 
TO YOU 

But we will try to come the nearest 

TO PLEASING YOU 

Telephone us your Orders 
W. J. ZIMMERMAN, Druggist. 

6th and Forest, Des Moines, Iowa 
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Evan Easton i "Votes for Women." Aplicant: "Have you an opening for an experi- 

enced writer?" 

Easton, Knowlton, Barnes. Members of the Editor: "Yes; the carpenter was so kind as to 
Pi ree- 1 -League. leave you one. Turn the knob at your right." 
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Our aim is to Please You 



3 Fhor.es Walnut 
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DRAKE UNIVERSITY 

DCS MOINES, IOWA 

Drake University is thirty year* old, has eleven build- 
ings deveted exclusively to school purpose*, employs 
more than 150 instructors, and has an annual attend- 
ance of more than 1800 students. The University is 
located in the best suburb of Des Moines, with easy 
access to every point of educational and religious in- 
terest in the city. Library facilities are excellent, 
living expenses are moderate, and opportunities for 
remunerative employment are unusually good. 

DEPARTMENTS: 

LIBERAL ARTS BIBLE LAW 
MEDICINE DENTISTRY FINE ARTS 

In the SCHOOL OF EDUCATION, included in the 
COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS, are courses for 
STUDENTS IN DOMESTIC SCIENCE. PRIMARY 
TEACHERS. KINDERGARTEN TEACHERS. 
GRADE TEACHERS. GRAMMAR SCHOOL TEA- 
CHERS. HIGH SCHOOL TEACHERS. DRAWING 
TEACHERS and MUSIC TEACHERS. 
Conservatory of Music offers courses in voice, 
piano, organ, violin, harmony and musical history 
School of Drawing and Painting Four courses 
are offered in this school. Academic and Normal in- 
struction for those who expect to become teachers or 
supervisors of art in public schools. 
Jchool of Dramatic Art A two years' course fits 
the student for teaching or platform work. 
For catalog or other information, address 

HILL M. BELL, President 

DRAKE U11VEKSITY Des Moines, Iowa 
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CAPITAL . . $ 200.000,00 
SURPLUS . . . 100,000.00 

The way to get Along in the World is to Open a Bank Account and 

We Would like to have every student or their oarents that have read this come in and 
open an account in our Savings Bank that we pay 4 per cent on. or a checking account in our 
National Bank, no matter how small. 

Largest National Bank in Iowa Latest Savings Bank in Des Moines 

Entire Second Floor Fleming Building 

OUR DEPOSITS ARE $9,376000,00 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 

The North High faculty have de- 
cided to teach astronomy in order to 
have star pupils at North High. 
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DRAKE UNIVERSITY 

DES MOINES, IOWA 

Drake University is thirty years old, has eleven bu i Id- 
ing« devoted exclusively to school purposes, employs 
more than 150 instructors, and has an annual attend- 
ance of more than 1800 students. The University is 
located in the best suburb of Des Moines, with easy 
access to every point of educational and religious in- 
terest in the city. Library facilities -*rc excellent, 
living expenses are moderate, and opportunities for 
remunerative employment are unusually good. 

DEPARTMENTS: 

LIBERAL ARTS BIBLE LAW 
MEDICINE DENTISTRY FINE ARTS 

In the SCHOOL OF EDUCATION, included in the 
COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS, are courses for 
STUDENTS IN DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PRIMARY 
TEACHERS, KINDERGARTEN TEACHERS 
GRADE TEACHERS, GRAMMAR SCHOOL TEA- 
CHERS, HIGH SCHOOL TEACHERS, DRAWING 
TEACHERS and MUSIC TEACHERS. 
Conservatory 'of Music offers courses in voice, 
piano, organ, violin, harmony and musical history 
School af Orawing and Painting Four courses 
are offered in this school, Academic and Normal in- 
struction for those who expect to become teachers or 
supervisors of art in public schools, 
^chool cf Dramatic Art A two years' course fits 
the student for teaching or platform work. 
For catalog or other information, address 

HILL M. BELL, President 

DRAKE UNIVERSITY Des Moines, Iowa 
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is that wearing quality necessary in GOOD 
Clothes. 

Suits at $20, $22.50, $25, $30, $35. 



THE GOOD CLOTHES . 





J. B. REEVE 
Real Est ate Broker 

312 Youngerman RUig. 



You will find our New 
Spring Lines absolutely 
different. It's the per- 
fect lines for Young 
Men and Boys 

Sophomore 
Clothes 



•J 1 have some bargains in 
North Des Moines Property. 
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BREAKING HIS PREJUDICE 

By A Junior '13 



f")H LOR' Marse' Tom! My ole woman's a 
bavin' a fit, fer one o' thim Yanks has clone 
took everything clean out'n our cabin and fetched 
it tub the terbacker barns whar thy're makin' a 
thing they callin' a horscpeetal fer them durn 
wounded Yanks to be doktered in. Yas, dey sure 
has treated us scanlus, Marse' Tom, they're sure 
a-carryin' ofl from us poor niggahs." 

Old Black Sam trembled from head to foot, not 
from mere excitement, but from fear, for hadn't 
thim divilish Yanks fought a battle right there be- 
fore their very eyes that morning and wounded 
Marse' Tom's two boys and scared all the niggers 
on the place pret' nigh to death and with all that 
going on hadn't Sam a right to be well frightened? 

"Now, now, Sam, my boy, don't tell me any 

more bad news, haven't I had enough trouble for 
one day?" 

"Daddy, don't be so sad, and Sam, why do you 
have troubles too? Where's mamy Lisbeth, Sam? 
Daddy, who said those mean old Yanks could have 
our barns to use, I think they've done enough with- 
out throwing out our stuff? Did you say they 
could ?" 

"My! what a chatter-box you are, Louise, go and 
help your mother tend your brothers." 

The three parted in their different ways, Sam 
trudging mournfully back to the barren cabins and 
Marse' Tom to the Confederate tents and Louise 
to do her father's biding. 

All was confusion in the great barn now being 
converted into a temporary hospital for the Rebs. 
Chairs, beds, cots and tables were hastily being 
placed for the convenience of the surgeons and pa- 
tients. Rut amid all the confusion two blue clad 
Union nurses quietly attended their patients. Or- 
ders were being given in loud authoritative voices, 
seeming much out of place in this realm of sickness 
and death. 

"Here you! Evans, go fetch this man Johnson 
who owns this place, git a move on yuh !" With 
this the speaker turned silently to help the others 
battle tor the lives of the wounded. He turned at 
the sound of light tripping foot-steps and beheld, 



not the owner of the plantation, but the daughter 
of the owner. 

"Please, Mr. Yank, my father feels so badly over 
all this that I headed your man off and came my- 
self. Can't I do just as well?" 

The youthful hearted general's scowl melted into 
a half smile, "Why, yes, I believe you can. You 
live on this place, don't you? That is, you are the 
daughter of Johnson, aren't you?" 

"Yes; what do you want?" 

"Well, you are pretty sharp for one so young, 
but what I want is this. Among those who fell in 
our ranks this morning is one who has but one 
chance in a thousand to recover and that one will 
be lost if he stays here long, and so we are going 
to ask you to let him be taken into your home and 
be cared for in a much better way than would be 
possible here." 

'Why, Mr. Yank General, he is a Yank and my 
father won't let any Yank enter our house; I've 
heard him say so a thousand times." 

"Well, it's got to be done, Yank or no Yank." 

"Mayn't I see the man you propose bringing into 
our house. Perhaps I might like him well enough 
then to get him in." 

"Certainly.'' 

Hack near the end of the huge building, lay a 
pale, youthful soldier, perhaps twenty, more or less, 
possibly an officer, but at present a very sick one. 
When Louise saw him, she did not stop at the 
sight of his pale emaciated face, but rushed to the 
bedside crying joyfully, "Why, Brown, why didn't 
you tell me you were here?" But her exclamations 
were cut short by the interference of a blue clad 
nurse, so she hurried away, no longer unwilling to 
go upon the errand of the general. 

The one she sought was her mother, Mrs. John- 
son, a true and much hurt woman of the South. 
This dignified lady was indeed abashed at the plea 
but paused to listen. 

"But, :::<ther, listen; I'll give up my room to 
him; I'll do anything you tell me if you only will." 

"But, daughter, think what you ask. You know 
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what your father thinks of a Yankee. What would 
he say if he had heard you ask to bring one into 
our midst?" 

"But, mother, he needn't know, isn't there some 
way we could manage to do it without him know- 
ing? Mother, please, please? Brown is lots bet- 
ter than most Yankees; he's lots nicer." 

"Could you get them to wait until sun-down, 
do you reckon? We might manage it then, but I'd 
hate to do it." 

"No, mother, he's likely to die if he stays there 
another minute, the "lank general said, and just 
think we might be to blame for not hurrying. I 
reckon its got to be done right away." 

"Very well, I'll try to manage your father, and 
brothers. I'll send your father down to the spring 
on the south acre. They can bring him up right 
away." 

"Oh, mother, you're the best patriot I ever 
knew," were the words that floated back over her 
shoulder to the mother. 

The patient was soon brought by the Yanks to 
the old mansion and carried quietly up the broad 
stairway and back to the room that had been made 
ready for him and left to the care of one of the 
nurses. 

After a day or so orders were given for the 
Federals to move on to the south and peace was 
again established on the Johnson place, even to 
the darkies' quarters, where they were putting their 
household belongings back again in their places. 
The great plantation house fairly blossomed in the 
summer sunshine, the profusion of flowers seemed 
almost beautiful enough to cause one to forget the 
war. With Louise this was nearly true for little 
time did she spend in worrying over the trials 
and cruelty of war, especially of the cruelty of the 
Yanks. Older folks could do that, not one who 
does not understand the ways of war. She felt 
greateful that her brothers were getting better and 
even Brown was likely to get well, so the nurse 
said, and why shouldn't he, for hadn't she spent 
hours talking to him telling him of the horrors of 
being a Yank and even made him a custard or two 
with Mamy 'Lisbeth's help and kept his room full 
of flowers. 

Now, of course, there are only two things for a 
sick person to do, either die or get well and these 
young men being healthy and fond of life chose the 
latter, and as is often the case, after one has been 
dreadfully sick or has exceedingly good treatment, 
they were inclined to prolong their convalescence 
much longer than they probably would had they 
been in camp. At least two of these patients did 
this. "Willyum," the younger, like most brave 
heroes, arose from his bed after a short illness, pale, 
but determined to fight for his beloved South and 
with much parental advice, rode gallantly away. . 



Perhaps it is best to say that Brown and the 
other young Johnson were more seriously injured 
and probably not quite as patriotic, — more adven- 
turous. 

W hen the young northerner heard from Louise 
that her father knew nothing of his being there, 
he readily understood his predicament, but did not 
choose to worry over it. 

Earl} one evening Brown heard the patter ot 
hurrying feet far down the carpet hall. Oh! if 
that were only Louise, he'd spend a pleasant even- 
ing listening to her read something, but when he 
heard Louise's name called in a father's impera- 
tive manner, he didn't feel so well as he had a 
moment before. 

"Louise, why don't you answer me? Well, veil, 
in bed so early, this seems strange. "What's the 
matter my gjrl?" His gentle affectionate pats 
on the side of the head were roughly cast off and 
the short hair of the invalid caused a sharp look and 
a "Well! who are you? A Yank? Well! Get 
out, I tell you; how did you ever get into my house, 
miserable cur, thief, anything, why didn't you leave 
when the rest of your howling pack left. What'd 
the girl say?" 

"Brown, oh Brown, I'm coming in just a min- 
ute." 

"Brown, is that you? Well, this get's me tor 
sure. Been here for quite a spell too, ain't you?" 

Here Brown could withstand the sarcastic voice 
no longer. "Yes sir, I'm a Yank, 'born and bred', 
son of another Yank. Yep; been here quite a spell. 
Kver since our general asked permission for my re- 
moval to your house." 

"Asked permission of whom? Me — why if he'd 
asked me I'd have knocked him down. It's always 
been a pride with me to be able to say 'No Yankee 
ever crossed my threshold' and you brought in and 
kept under my very roof this long time. Out you 
go to-night." 

"Father, is that you? What on earth are you 
doing? Make friends with Mr. Brown; let me 
introduce you." 

"Introduce nothing. We've had enough intro- 
duction, v e are bidding a very fond farewell, which 
you have interrupted. Mr. Brown is leaving to- 
night, my dear." 

"Father." 

"Yes, daughter. I have found it my duty to 
remove this unnecessary ornament from our home; 
it is too cheap for an aristocratic southerner." 

"Mr. Johnson, I have a letter which might be of 
interest to you and serve a better way of introduc- 
tion. Louise, will you be so kind as to hand me 
the letter you brought me this morning? It is 
from my father — " 

"No, I don't want to touch a thing that belongs 
(continued on page 8) 
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THE YELLOW ENVELOPE 



By Harold L. Smith '12 



^HERE it is! see it! don't you see it? There 

on the table under the light!* 1 
"What?" I asked in astonishment as my friend 
pointed toward the table. We had entered my 
bachelor apartments and I had just switched on 
the electric lights. On my table was a light and 
beneath its rays was an invisible something. Again 
I asked, "What?" still amazed, my friend pointing 
with his right hand and covering his eyes with his 
left. 

"Don't you see it, the yellow envelope, there 
under the light?" he went on. 

"Why no, old boy," I answered as calmly as I 
could, "I don't see anything. What ails you?" 

"Nothing," was his reply as he walked toward 
an adjoining room, not venturing nearer the table, 
"nothing ails me. It's only that infernal yellow 
envelope again. I see it at every turn." 

I was a bit mystified, to say the least. Tom 
Hardy and I had been chums for years and had al- 
ways confided in each other, but I had never heard 
him speak of a yellow envelope, nor had I ever seen 
him act in such a manner as long as I had known 
him. 

"What are you talking about?" I asked. "What 
is this 'infernal yellow enevlope' which confronts 
you? I've never heard you speak of it before. Is 
it real or is this another of your old pranks?" 

"It is no joke! It is quite real, too realistic to 
suit me," he replied somewhat frantically, gazing 
toward the table which could be seen through the 
doorway. The color had slowly commenced to re- 
turn to his face which had taken on a ghastly hue 
the instant he uttered his first exclamation. He 
sank into a big armchair, fatigued and out of breath. 

"It's this way," he went on jerkily, and breath- 
ing hard, "I was East last week. In Albany a dirty 
stranger approached me: asked me if my name was 
Tom Hardy. I told him it was. He handed me a 
yellow envelope with no name or address. Said it 
was for me. Then he turned into an alley: when I 
got to the alley he was gone. 

"I opened the envelope," his breath was coming 
more steadily now, "and a y-'Ilow slip of paper 
dropped out, was caught in the wind and carried 
out of sight. What its message was I had not seen. 
I v atched the paper, attempted to follow it but 
couldn't. I looked down the alley again but could 
not see the man who had brought it. 

"I went to my hotel, took the elevator up to the 
third Moor and turned to my right. My room 
number was 307 and I remember as I left the 
elevator I counted my steps. Seven steps brought 



me to my door. I unlocked it and entered. On the 
table was a yellow envelope, so nearly resembling 
the one I had received a short time before and had 
placed in my coat pocket. Instantly I reached in 
my pocket for the first envelope. It was gone! 
Maybe 1 had dropped it or possibly 1 had not put 
it in my pocket. 

"Hurriedly I reached *or the envelope lying on 
the table. Like the first, it bore no name or address. 
I tore it open, this time careful to catch the contents, 
which as before, proved to be a yellow slip of paper, 
I spread it out and looked at both sides of it. 
One side bore the figure 7, the other side was blank. 
I looked at paper and envelope for at least five min- 
utes and then, returning the slip to the envelope 
placed them in my left-hand coat pocket. 

"I turned things over in my mind. Twice in the 
past two hours I had received yellow envelopes, ex- 
act duplicates. What was their significance? I had 
no enemies that I was aware of, and surely this 
was no joke, for I was a total stranger in Albany. 
More than this, the loss of the message in the first 
envelope, was troubling me. Was it really a message 
or did it also bear the figure 7? 

"I retired early that evening and slept soundly 
After dressing next morning the first thing I did 
was to reach for my envelope, but my pocket was 
empty! Had some one taken it or had I mislaid it 
sometime during the preceding evening? I searched 
the room but could find nothing of it. 

"Early that morning I took a train for home. 
My vacation was over and I could stay no longer. 
Naturally, 1 w as on the lookout for another yellow 
envelope but seeing none, as the train neared home; 
I let the matter drop, thinking no more of it. 

"It was early afternoon when the train arrived 
so I went directly to my office, thinking I might 
have received some mail that would need attention. 
I unlocked my door and entered. On the floor 
were several letters, where they had fallen through 
the slot in the door, but what was that on the cor- 
ner of my desk? It was another yellow envelope. 
Like the other two there was no name or address 
and its contents were exactly the same, even to 
the figure 7. 

"I will admit it had, by this time, got on my 
nerves. W hen I left Albany, I had hoped to leave 
these infernal things in Albany, but they followed 
me, or preceded me rather, and were confronting me 
on my arrival. 

"I was anxious to reach my apartments, so placing 
the envelope in my inside coat pocket, I started for 
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home. The first thing to greet my eyes, upon en- 
tering my apartments, was a yellow envelope! I 
was startled, and with trembling hands tore it open. 
It was in every respect like the other three and bore 
the same dreaded message, a figure 7. I reached in 
my pocket for the one I had placed there but half an 
hour before. My pocket was empty! 

"Pale, and trembling at every step, I made my 
way down stairs. I asked my landlady if she had 
seen a blank yellow envelope on my table at any 
time. She told me she had not. I then asked her 
if any strangers had asked for me during my ab- 
sence. Again she answered in the negative. 

"LBkc the other envelopes, the fouth disappeared 



during the evening. Where it had gone I could 
not tell. Since then I have seen no more until to- 



night. That one lies on your table in the light of 
your lamp. 1 am going." 

With this abrupt sentence he concluded his pe- 
culiar story. I conducted him to the street door 
and returned to my room. Was I, too, to be both- 
ered with these yellow envelopes? Walking over 
to the table I looked about. There was no yellow 
envelope in sight. Had it disappeared like the rest„ 
or was this some hallucination of Tom's. 

Next morning as I stepped out into the street a 
yellow envelope, without name or address, fell from 
the door to the ground. Curious to know its con- 
tents I tore it open and drew forth a yellow paper,, 
bearing these words, "Coming, Seven Sunny Sam- 
uels, at the Olympic." 

Was this the solution of Tom's mystery? 



BREAKING HIS PREJUDICE 

(Continued from page 6) 



to one of you Yanks, and I won't." 

"I'll read it, father." So Louise began, 

Boston, Mass., May 21, 1862. 
My dear Son Grenville: 

I am glad to hear from you again, sorry indeed 
to hear of your serious injury and rejoice with you 
in your great victory at Mills Spring. 

I'm sure, my lad, if you are in the home of 
Thomas Johnson, you will receive most courteous 
treatment, still does he know who you are? If he 
doesn't, tell him you are the son of an old schoolmate 
and 'boon companion' back in the forties, Grenville 
B. Brown. He will take good care of you then, for 
we were the greatest friends. Be good, my boy, and 
be brave. 

Yours as ever, 
Grenville B. Brow v., Sr. 

How's that daddy?" 
"He's a Yank though." 

"You are a narrow-minded southerner, daddy, 
really you are, don't you think?" 

"Well, young man, since Louise thinks best, I 
believe, in order to keep on good terms with my 
daughter, I'd better shake hands and make you 
welcome." 

Johnson bore a smile of self-satisfaction as he 



stood gazing about the room, but when he turned, 
Louise was entreating Brown to say something he 
evidently had on his mind. 

"Yes, by all means say what's on your mind, 
Grenville. We might as well have all things 
brought forth now— Ugh! did I get that? Good 
heavens, boy, anything else you want? You help 
yourself to my hospitality, and before I recover 
from that, my daughter. I'll have to see how Yan- 
kee soldiers behave themselves first." 

"Well, nurse, it's time to fix this excited young 
man for the night; he's too excited to get along 
very fast if he's not quieted. Well! good land, 
nurse, are you having dreams of bliss, too, your face 
shines like a mirror, looks like you'd received a 
letter or some remembrance from one of your 
Yankee lovers, eh ?" 

"Not from a Yankee, though, father," came from 
the door, where Jack, arrayed for the first time 
since the battle in his uniform of gray, "I just 
proposed to her." 

"Oh, Jack, and did she accept?" cried Louise, 
"I'm awfully interested in proposals, aren't you, 
Brown ?" 

"Listen to that," said her father, "what on earth 
is the world coming to. I think I'd better get out 
on the porch and see if your other brother is coming 
with another possible love affair." 

"No, I might as well finish this affair here, like 
any foolish old father; come here, my children, and 
let me grant you my permission and incidentally my 
blessing." 
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SPRING ATHLETICS 



TRACK WORK. 

The North High track season is in full swing. 
The men have been out on the Des Moines College 
field every afternoon since vacation and although the 
squad is composed mostly of green m en, the ( >ld 
North High do or die spirit is much in evidence, a 
thing that bespeaks a bright future for the season 
of 191 2. The men have started to work with a vim 
and the interest of the student body at large is 
shown by the good I \ number of them on the bleach- 
ers every afternoon. The spirit of friendly rivalry- 
runs high between the men, but always there is that 
"get together and fight for Old North High" spirit 
which overcomes all rivalry when the school's best 
interests are at stake. 

The men who are trying out for the sprints are: 
Capt. Newell, Henry Karnsworth, Ward Bennett, 
William Cady, Reginald Gaynor, Horace Chapman, 
Clifford Schiitz and Ross Carrell. In the hurdles, 
Art Carr, Lester Shepard, P. Decker, F. Merchant, 
I). Merchant and Harvey Blount are showing up 
well. Harvev Blount, Vail knowlton, Art Carr, 
Olney Sherman, Harry Kuhfus, Walter Barnes and 
Donald Murphy are doing good work in the mid- 
dle distances. In the longer distances, we have 
Charles Turner, Harold Crawford, Harry Kuhfus, 
Evan Easton, Leighton Batten, Vail Knowlton, 
Will Morris, Carl Gerbrick, F. Decker and Chas. 
Hutchinson. 

Capt. Newell, Don Merchant and Don Waller 
are out training for the jumps, while Joe Van Gin- 
kle, Vic Fllingson, Herbert Antes and Lester Shep- 
ard are doing good work in the weights. 

The first athletic event of importance for this 
season is the Drake Relay Carnival, in which relay 
teams from all the principal universities, colleges 
and high schools in the Middle West compete. 
North High held tryouts for this carnival April 12, 
to select teams for the different events. As a result 
of the tryouts. Coach Craven has entered the fol- 
lowing men. For the 440-yard shuttle race, Henry 
Farnsworth, Ward Bennett, Thomas McCauley. 
Lester Shepard, Roy Newell, Don Merchant, Ross 



Carrell. In the one-half mile relay, Roy Newell, 
Paul Decker, Henry Farnsworth, Ward Bennett, 
Harvey Blount, Don Merchant. In the mile relay 
Harry Kuhfus, Vail Knowlton, Henry Farnsworth, 
Art Carr, Harvey Blount and Donald Murphy, 
For the two-mile relay, Harry Kuhfus, Harold 
Crawford, Vail Knowlton, Leighton Batten and 
Charles Turner have been entered. 

"THE CHAMPIONSHIP IN 1912." 
Big tilings are never done without long, hard 
work. North High has the best prospects for a 
championship football team that she has had for 
a number of years. But material is not all that 
makes a team — it takes long, hard boosting — a 
helping spirit and a united school behind that ma- 
terial. 

Boost now for Blount's 191 2 team. Boost the 
summer camp — talk our great prospects to all the 
North High friends so that when school opens next 
fall every man will feel that he has a big job on 
hands to meet what is expected of him and last 
make every man report for trackwork. 

"The Championship in 191 2. " 

PUBLIC DEBATE. 
■yilE THIRD public school debate occurred 
Friday, April 12. The question for debate 
was, 'Resolved, That the proper means for federal 
regulation of trusts is through the Sherman Anti- 
trust Law/ 

The affirmative was upheld by Raymond Risser, 
Arthur Carr and Reginald Gaynor. The negative 
was supported by Dale Elliot, Vic Ellingson, Sydney 
Ft tinge r. 

The judges rendered the decision in favor of the 
negative and points were given to Raymond Risser, 
Victor Ellingson, and Sydney Ettinger. 

Teams have been picked for the Gold Medal 
Contest, Herbert Antes, Gerald Royal and Ross 
Carrell supporting the affirmative and Victor Elling- 
son, Raymond Risser and Phil Watters, the nega- 
tive. 



Pa heard him give the high school yell; 

For joy he could not speak, 
He murmured, "Mother listen to 

Our Willie talking Greek/' 



Football is a game for 'leven ; 

BasebaH is a game for nine; 
Hockey is a game for seven ; 

Bur fussing is the game for mine. 



Mary had some chewing gum, 
She chewed it fast and slow ; 

And everywhere that Mary went, 
That gum was sure to go. 

It went with her to school one day, 
Which was against the rule. 

So the teacher took the gum away 
And chewed it after school. 
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SPRING SOCIAL EVENTS 



ASSEMBLY MARCH 15. 
A N IMPROMP1 U assemblj was given on the 
morning of March 15. Miss Flora Dunlap, 
the newly elected member of the school board, gave 
a delightful talk. North High is proud to have 
heard Miss Dunlap. 

The morning's program follows: 

Orchestra. 

Miss Dunlap. 

Vocal Solo— Mildred Flynn, 'u. 
Piano Trio — Marjorie Shearer, Alice Hoffman, 
Leota Wagner. 
Girl's Glee Club. 
Orchestra. 



MOCK WEDDING. 

Saturday evening, March 23, a party of nine 
girls gave a mock wedding at the home of Lucile 
Peck. All had a most enjoyable evening. Photo- 
graphs of the party were taken and a light lunch- 
eon was served. 

Those present were: Marie Spieth, Erma Dip- 
pel, Carrie Jennings, Corinne Hanes, Inez Stephen- 
son, Lucile Peck, Adelaide Merriam, Helen Ruff- 
ner, and Dorothy Morehouse. 



SURPRISE PARTY. 
Esther Green was agreeably surprised by a party 
of girls on her birthday, March 26. A two-course 
dinner was served at six o'clock. Her friends pre- 
sented her with a North High pin. 



CHARACTER PARTY. 

Li ra Gibson and Ethel Tullis entertained some 
friends at the home of the former. The house was 
prettily decorated in maroon and white. April 
Fool games were played and dainty refreshments 
were served at the close of the evening. 

Th characters were as follows: Martha Wash- 
ington, Esther Green; old witch, Mary Hosmer; 
Domino Sugar Girl, Marcella Davie; Queen of 
Hearts, Isabel Davie; Morning Glory, Cleo Camp- 
bell; Puritan Girl, Clareece McCarthy; Indian 
Maiden, Eva Lowman ; "Gardner" in Alice in 
Wonderland, Gladys Gibson; Grecian Dancer, Leta 
Gibson, and Gypsie Fortune Teller, Ethel Tullis. 



MARSH MALLOW ROAST. 
On March 28, Hazelle Betts entertained twentv 
North High people at a marshmallow roast at her 
home. 



CRITERION CLUB PLAY. 
The Senior girls of the Criterion Club gave a 
public program in Assembly, March 29. The en- 



tertainment was a dialogue and pageant entitled 
"1 he Women Who Did '. A splendid feature of 
the entertainment was the costumes. The girls 
ably abetted by their mothers spared no exertion to 
get ready the proper costume for the character im- 
personated. 

The characters in the order of their appearance 
were : 

A Girl Who Desires to See the Women of 

History Mabel Eaton 

Genius of History Ruth Wolever 

Spirit of Modern American, An Interrogation 

Point Naomi Wylie 

Judith, the Jewish Princess Eva Kinsey 

Xantippe, the Wife of Socrates 

Elizabeth Hutchinson 

Isabella, Queen of Spain Hazel Betts 

Cornelia, a Roman Matron Opal Keck 

Mary Washington, Mother of George Wash- 
ington Katherine Anderson 

Molly Pitcher, the Heroine of Monmouth... 

Margaret Nesbit 

Betsy Ross, Maker of the Flag. . . .Frances Brunei- 
Hannah, the Quakeress Josephine O'Brien 

Queen Elizabeth Marjorie Blish 

Minuet 

Mabel Eaton, Dorothy Morehouse, Bernice 
Hutch ins, Madeline Haas Glenna Kelly 
Ruth Wolever, Bessie Irving, Naomi 



Wylie. 

Evangeline, the Maid of Arcadia. . .Mayme Gordon 

Mrs, Murry Leona Reeve 

Jihgu, a Coreail Heroine Natalie Phillips 

Pocahontas Ada Morris 

Orchestra 



WEEK EM) PARTY. 
A week-end house party was given by Adelaide 
Merriam, at her home, on Friday and Saturday, 
March 29 and 30. The evening was spent in tarry 
pulling and singing, accompanied by a phonograph 
which < a pfeyed into the "wee sma' hours". It 
v as noticed that the near neighbors moved out the 

next morning. 

Saturday morning was spent in an attempt to do 
housework and after a light lunch at noon the en- 
tire party of nine girls spent the afternoon at the 
( )rphcum. 



APRIL FOOL PARTY. 
I thought I had run into a comic supplement come 
to life, when I passed Katherine Wells' home on 
the evvtm^ of April 1, but it was April Fools' Daj 
I remembered. There were twelve present and each 
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Eleven 



wore a dunce cap the entire evening. Those tall, 
pointed caps looked tunny moving about the room, 
or at the table in row. I liked that party — from the 
outside, of course — as well as any I have been for- 
tunate enough to witness. 



MONDAY LUNCHEON. 

Leona Reeve entertained fourteen girls at lunch* 
eon Monday April I, in honor of Helen Bourn. 
Just as lunch was announced and the girls were 
finding their places the door bell rang and on open- 
ing the door they found two uninvited but very 
welcome guests. On removing their coats and 
hats they found the guests to be Norman Wylie and 
Henry Noel dressed to perfection in girls clothes, 
false hair, theatre caps and all. After places were 
found for the tardy guests, lunch proceeded but 
every time they looked at Norma and Henrietta, as 
the guests were named, they went into fits of laugh- 
ter making it more of a laughing feast than any- 
thing e.lse. 



INDOOR PICNIC. 

^n indoor picnic was given at the home of Alice 
Hoffman, April 2, owing to bad weather. As no 
bon-fire could be lighted, a fire was lighted in the 
grate and all gathered 'round while eating. Easter 
favors were on each plate. 



SURPRISE PARTY. 
Hazelle Betts was most agreeably surprised by 
thirty of her friends, on her birthday, April 2. The 
Evening was spent in various ways and all had a most 
delightful time. The party was a complete surprsie 
to Hazelle. 



NATALIE PHILLIPS HOSTESS. 
A group of girls spent the evening of April 2 at 
the home of Natalie Phillips, popping corn and 
making fudge. 



AFTERNOON PARTIES. 
Tuesday and Wednesdry afternoons, /pril 2 and 
3, Gladys Smith entertained at sewing parties. 
Tables were set and all gathered around. In the 
center of each table was a pile of colored tissue 
paper, clothes pins, needles, thimbles and thread. 
The girls were asked to dress the clothes-pins and 
those w ho succeeded in making the neatest drews 
were awar-.\ ^ prizes. Tuesday's prizes were awarded 
to Helen Stiles and Ada Morris. Wednesdav, 
prizes were awarded to Sabine Smith and Minnie 
Fletcher. 



PARTY FOR HELEN BO WEN. 

Wednesday afternoon, April 3, Ruth Wolever 
gayc a party at her home in honor of Helen Bowen, 



formely of North High. There were fifteen girls 
present and each was given a Ladies' Home Journal, 
and a slip of paper on which was written a sentence 
describing some period in a girl's life. Pictures 
were cut from the magazines illustrating each sen- 
tence and these were pasted in a neat book and pre- 
sented to the guest of honor. 

NA< >M1 WYLIE ENTERTAINS, 
Wednesday, April 3, a party of girls were enter- 
tained at the home of Naomi Wylie. A two-course 
luncheon was served and the evening was spent in 
games. 

TEN O'CLOCK LUNCH. 
Thursday, April 4, at ten o'clock, Katherine 
Bowen entertained fourteen girls at lunch at the 
"Fagen Home" as a compliment to her sister Helen, 
The table was beautifully decorated in yellow rib- 
bon and flowers with cunning little ducks and place 
cards appropriate for the Easter time. In the af- 
ternoon the girls' fortunes were told in several ex- 
citing ways. 



AFTERNOON LUNCH. 
On Friday afternoon, April 5, Norma Paul was 
hostess to a number of friends at an afternoon lunch 
in honor of Leta Houston w r ho was at home from 
low a College, Grinnell. A delightful luncheon was 
served and the afternoon was spent in planning for 
a party the following evening. There were eighteen 
girls present. 



EASTER PARTY. 
Friday afternoon, April 5, a company of girls 
met at the home of Marjorie Blish for an afternoon 
luncheon and Easter games. 



EASTER PARTY. 
Gretchen Heath entertained a number of her 
friends at an Easter party, Saturday evening, April 
6, at her home on Seventh street. The evening was 
spent pleasantly with games arid music, after which 
a two-course luncheon was served. The L r uest^ were 
Bernice Hutchins, Hope Hanson, Naomi Wylie, 
Natalie Phillips, Celeste and Marguerite Robinson, 
Marjorie Blish, Ruth and Jessie Finlavson. 

LEAP YEAR PARTY. 

Saturday evening, April 6, I happened to be stroll- 
ing dow n Sixth avenue past Orvis Hall, and glanc- 
ing up, noticed a party of merry people. Slipping 
up the stairs. I peeked into the hall and found that 
a number of girls had given this party in honor of 
Leta Houston, 'ii. 

The party took the form of a leap year event. 



Twelve 
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The girls, I afterwards learned, went for the 
boys, paid their car fare, and took them home. Dur- 
ing the evening the girls carried refreshments to 
their partners and looked to their comfort in every 
way. It surely was a novel event. 

SLUMBER PARTY. 

Tune Van Dc Bogart entertained eight North 
High girls at a spread at her home, Wednesday 
evening, April 10, after which the crowd adjourned 
to Juanita ( )shorn's home for a slumher party. 

Note — April ii, no lessons. 

THE WEEK'S VACATIONS. 

Miss Eischer visited her home at Onawa. 

Miss Smith went to Knoxville. 

Miss Hoden spent vacation at Ames. 

Mr. Kloster visited his parents in Huxley. 

Miss Moulton visited Ray Birdsall's ( n) school 



at Ankeny. 

Mabel Eaton visited her sister's school at Nor- 
woodville. 

The Three Hats play was repeated March 22 
for the football benefit. A number of the alumni 
attended the play and visited school, among whom 
Wt found Janette Royal of Iowa City, Sabine Smith 
of Dana Hall, Edwin Barnum and Vincent Reese of 
Ames, Virginia Slade of Iowa City, Edith and Min- 
nie Fletcher of Drake. 

Harold Mehan has returned to North High to 
finish his high school work. He will graduate with 

the class of 191 2. 

Helen Bowen expects to return to her work at 
North High in the near future. 

June Van De Bogart and Beth McRae were 
guests at a house party at Perry, Iowa, during the 
week of spring vacation. 



Governor Stands by His 
Guns 

By D. R. Murphy 

Aerogram — Special to the Oracle. 

DES MOINES, la., April 20, i860.— "Permit 
me to say in conclusion that one of the most im- 
portant duties of the official position which I hold 
is to see that no citizen of Iowa is carried beyond 
her border and subjected to the ignominy of im- 
prisonment and the perils of trial for crime in an- 
other state otherwise than by due process of law. 
That duty I shall perform." 

This final paragraph of Governor Kirkwood's 
message to the legislature forms a striking conclu- 
sion to the agitation concerning the Coffee affair. 
It will be remembered that Edwin and Barclay 
Coffee of Springdale, Iowa, became attached to 
John Brown during his short stay in this state. 
They were with him at Harper's Eerry and at the 
recapture of that place Edwin was killed but Bar- 
clay escaped and returned to Springdale. 

It was rumored at the time that Governor 
Letcher of Virginia would send an armed force 
to arrest Coffee and the citizens of Springdale 
armed themselves in his defense. However, it was 
not until the hanging of John Brown that an agent 
from Virginia came with papers calling for the 
arrest of Coffee. Governor Kirkwood received the 
agent in his office but on examining the papers 
found them to be made out incorrectly. For this 



reason he refused to issue orders for the arrest of the 
young man. At this the representative of the Old 
Dominion with southern temper raised his voice in 
dispute. This was the undoing of him for B. L. 
Gue and Ed Wright, members of the Legislature 
passed by at the time and overheard his remark. 
These two men immediately sent word to Coffee 
and long before new papers could be made out he 
was safe in Canada. 

Since that time slavery sympathizers in the state 
have accused the Governor of partnership in the 
affair and have asked for an explanation of his 
conduct. That explanation has been made in the 
message and in such terms that it will probably be 
a rallying cry for the anti-slavery party. This mes- 
sage is expected to be the last heard of the affair, 
tor the slavery faction will not be likely to attempt 
more unfavorable criticism in the face of great pop- 
ular approval of the governor's action. 



Mr. Farr, one day, was telling about fancy CO* 
turres ; ' d formal parties. He said that a man could 
rent a dress suit for two dollars a night. Clyde Noe 
corrected him by saying the price was three dollars in 
Des Moines. How do these two know? 



Funny, isn't it, that some people never have time 
to study a lesson or two? 



Spring is here with its styles. Those new Easter 
hats and suits quite take the cake among North High 
girls, and terchers too. 



NORTH HIGH ORACLE 



Thirteen 



RHYMES AND JINGLES 



A BALLAD OF BOSTON. 

By Donald Murphy. 
I 

The harbor is white with ships 

And sailors from o'er the sea 

Are telling with bragging lips, 
That of all the towns in the land, they swear 
There is none that with Boston for wealth compare, 

While- the night comes down on the peaceful 
town, 

And the watchman makes his nightly round, 
And gives to the quiet street, the sound, 

"All's well, all's well, 

All's well in Boston town." 

II 

The streets are red with troops, 
With soldiers from o'er the sea, 
'Neath a burden of army there droops 
This town that of all in the land, they swear 
Is most to be pitied, the worst for care, 

When the the night comes down on the trem- 
bling town, 
And the watchman goes his dismal round, 
And gives to the blood-stained strdets the 
sound, 
"All's well, all's well, 
All's well in Boston town." 

Ill 

The streets are gay with flags 

And the men of the patriot band 

There stand in their honored rags, 
And of all the towns in the land, they swear, 
There's none can with Boston for joy compare, 

While the night comes down on the joyful 
town, 

And the watchman goes his cheerful round, 
And gives to the streets the merry sound, 

"All's well, all's well, 

All's well in Boston town." 



Hail to the graduating girl, 
She's sweeter far than some; 

For while she spenks, she talks no slang 
And chews no chewing gum. 



Algy met a bc«nr ; 
The bear was bulgy; 
The bulge was Algy, 



In the pnrlor fat the three, 
The parlor lamp, and he, and she, 
Since two is company there's no doubt 
That is why the lamp went out. 



TARDY BELL TINKLES. 

A is for Alice, away to the South, 

B for Bernice with rosebud mouth, 

C— is for Candy, we all can make, 

D is for Doughnuts, that take the cake, 

E — stands tor everything nice and akin, 

For Erma, and Edith and Evelyn, 
y — i s for Frances, for Flossie and fun, 
G — is for Gtetchcn, the lively one, 
H — is for Hazelle or Helen. Hark! 

Either or both will scream in the dark. 
I — is for Inez, with her quiet way, 
J — i s for Jennings, light hearted and gay; 
K — is silently standing for Knowledge, 
Lorene and Leona will shine at college, 
M — is for Marjorie, so pensive and sad, 

Or maybe for Mabel, gay and glad; 
N — is for Norma, she's there all the time, 
O— how I'm working to make this thing rhyme, 
p — is for Programmes, dear to us all, 
Q — for the quiet of our south hall, 
R — is for Ruth, who spurns all but good, 
S — is for Schmitt, who would if she could, 
T — tor Tryphena, as all know, 
U — is the letter our cards never show, 
V — for Vacation that comes in the spring, 
\V — for the wits that wrote this thing. 
X— Y— Z— for the faculty. 

THE SPIRIT OF NORTH HIGH. 

While you are at North High, my son, 

Don't let yourself get blue, 
For it you want an education, 

You mustn't bluff it through. 

Dig into Dutch and plow up Math., 

Don't let yourself get glum, 
But whoop 'er up for old North High, 

From now till kingdom come. 



I took her out in my canoe, 

As the summer's day toward evening drew, 

A wooing, bashful lover, 
I kissed her on her lips divine, 
And softly asked her to be mine — 

And then — the blamed old boat turned ovei 



The world is old, vet likes to laugh, 

New 7 jokes are hard to find ; 
A whole new editorial staff 

Can't tickle every mind. 
So if you meet some nncient joke 

Decked out in modern guise, 
Don't frown and call the thing a fake 

Just laugh — don't be too wise. 



Fourteen 



NORTH HIGH ORACLE 



PARTING SHOTS 



Too Bad. — Mr. Craven: "How many of you 
boys want to become President of the United 
States?" Every hand was raised except that of one 
Senior. 

"Why don't you want to be president?" asked 
Mr. Craven. 

Gerald R. : "I want to but I can't; I'm a 
Democrat." 



Simple, Isn't It. } — (In History) "What is an 
island ?" 

Ralph W. : "A pimple in the middle of the 
ocean." 



Of Course. — Miss B. : "Maurice, how would you 
punctuate this, 'Alice coming down the street'?" 
Maurice S. : "I'd make a dash after Alice." 



Going Dou n. — Mr. F. : "Edith, your grade is 
80. It should be less." 



J cross tin Seas. — Walter Barnes was writing a 
card in German. The translation began this way: 
"My beautiful German Sweetheart — " 



Heart Failure Next. — David Ruhl, taking pulse: 
"My pulse registers 120." 

Miss F. : "A rapid pulse is often caused by em- 
barrassment." 

Ralph Cooper, sheepishly: "Yes, financial em- 
barrassment." 



Hardly.— My. Craven: "Who would vou have 
voted for in 1840 for President?" 

Walter B. : "I don't know. Was Bryan running 
then ? He's a good man." 



age. 



Correct.— {In English) "Tell of Poe's parent- 



Mabel S.: "Why, he was adopted." 



Though you're deaf, dumb and blind, 

There is no need of tears; 
You can still show your joy 

By i 1 1 < r wiggling your ears. 



Another One.— (In English) "Give the plural of 
ladv." 

Harry: "Women." 



For Variety. — Floyd W., in Geometry: "Two 
lines that are drawn from a point in a perpendicular, 
cutting off equal segments from the foot of the per- 
pendicular, are equal and one is greater than the 
other." 



Not Always, We Hope.— .Miss Fischer: "What 
three words are used most by Seniors?" 
Helen C. : "I don't know." 
Miss F.: "Correct." 



Guess Again. — One morning a teacher was taking 
the roll and asked, "Who is the absent young man 
in the vacant seat before me?" 



A Similarity. — Miss M.: "What sort of people 
are characterized by II Penseroso and L'Allegro?" 

Bright Senior: "Happy Hooligan and Gloomy 
Gus." 



Peculiar Raee. — Marie B. : "Edward died after 
ruling a few years of consumption." 



Indeed. — Mr. Farr: "Henry, are you indisposed 
in any way?" 

Henry: "Yes, I'm listening." 



Shark.— Miss H.: "Wie kommst du, Herr?" 
Sydney E.: "Nobody, I combed it myself." 



Nothing Unusual. — Oracle Joke Editor: "You 
never hear me laugh at my own jokes/ 

Sarcastic Pupil: "I don't blame you, nobody else 
does either." 



Signs of the Times. — "Blount and Ray, Dancing 
Instructors. Barnes and Easton are graduates of 
our school." 



l } ( rtinent. — Senior: "I was out last night." 

Junior: "I heard you were but did not know 
how much." 



Polite. — Sophomore, standing in doorway of room 
2: "May I stay here?" 

Miss B.: "You may if you like." 



Complimentary. — Howard T. : "Do you know 
why a Freshie is like a kerosene lamp?" 
Herbert A.: "No, why?" 

H. T. : "He is not especially bright, is often 
turned down, smokes occasionally, and goes out at 
night." 



Something Else Lacking. — Edith V. (translat- 
ing I .-tin) : "The citizens of the town lacked 
wives.' 1 

Mr. K.: "No doubt, they also lacked wives, but 
the translation is 'wisdom'." 
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A Hard Owe.— She: "1 will marry when I meet 
a man my direct opposite." 

He: "There aTe many wealthy, intelligent men 
in this vicinity." 

A la Mode.—Q,. N.: "I would like to get a hair 
•cut, phase." 

Barber: "Any special way?" 
Q N.: "Yes, off." 

Delicious.— L. S. (English): "Sweet was her 
breath as the swine that fed in the meadow." 

How Ignorant.— The Kid: "Father, who was 
Shvlock?" 

Dad: "Shame on you, Hub. Go study your 
Bible." 

Puzzling. — Glen C. : "Is that question bothering 
you?" 

Garner E. : "No, but the answer is." 

Not the Clothes that Makes the Man. — First 
Girl: "My, what a fright he is! All his front 
teeth are gone." 

Second Girl: "Yes, he lost them playing foot 

ball." 

The First: "Oh, how perfectly cute. Introduce 
him to me, will you?" 

/// Criterion C/lf*.— The President: "Minutes 
of last meeting read and reproved." 

Another View. — Willie: "Mamma, may I go 
out to play?" 

Mother: "What! With all those holes in your 
stockings ?" 

Willie: "Norn, with the boy next door." 

Difficult, — May S., translating German: "I can't 
read it. It's all verbs." 

The Unthinkable Opposke^Fresim: "Do ex- 
plosions always make a noise?" 

R. R., Senior Chem. : "Don't know. Never 
heard one that didn't." 



Oh. Those Little Worriest—hA* M.: "Mr. 
Chemistry, how did I turn out in my Goodell test?" 

Fishy Repartee.— C. S. : "Hello, there, Shrimp." 
Small Freshie: "Say! Just 'cause you're a lob- 
ster 's no sign I'm a shrimp." 

Freshies. — Miss F. : "What do you see on the 
outside of the hand ?" 

Is a wood-shed a chop-house? 



Information for Juniors. — Teacher: "Tell in one 
word the characteristics of Burke's speech." 
Pupil: "Rotten." 

A Poor Answer is Better than None. — Teacher 
(exasperated) : "Why don't you speak louder?" 
Pupil: "A soft answer turneth away wrath." 

Them's Our Sent mu tits. — Mr. Craven: "Ham- 
ilton's death, which resulted from a duel with Burr, 
made him a hero, while if he had refused to fight 
he would have been called a coward. I believe I 
would rather be a live coward than a dead hero." 

Insurrection or Resurrection. — Mr. Farr: "Laura, 
why didn't Queen Elizabeth put Mary to death im- 
mediately ?" 

Laura H.: "Oh, she was afraid there would be a 
resurrection right away." 

Cover the Bloek. — Senior: "Why is my hat like 
the Chicago postoffice?" 

Freshie : "Because each covers a block." 

Generosity. — He: "I haven't the cheek to kiss 
you." 

She: "Use mine." 

Another Slam. — First Student: "I write lots of 
jokes for the Oracle, but somehow they never get 
printed." 

Second Student: "Maybe the joke editor is 
English." 

Not Vermiform Though. — Miss Jones: "Robert, 
please turn to your appendix." 



Not a Surveyor. — Miss Adams: "How far is it 
across the United States?" 
Jake: "I don't know." 
Miss A.: "Why don't you know?' 
Jake: "I never measured it." 



Isn't It True 7 . — There are two kinds of jokes you 
should always laugh at. A good one and a teacher's. 



Rather Unexpected. — Tom McC. (trying to read 
a letter in shorthand one afternoon to Anna L.) : 
"I )ear — dear — dear Madam." 

Mi^s Foss (seeing A. L. blush): "There Tom, 
that will do." 

Those Windy Days. — He: "You're losing your 
hair." 

She (dramatically) : " Tis false." 



Artificial — Geo. H. (German, translating) "He 
was so tired he couldn't carry his legs." 



Sixteen 



NORTH HIGH ORACLE 



All Around. — Call a girl a chick and she smiles; 
call a woman a hen and she howls. Call a young 
woman a witch and she is pleased ; call an old woman 
a witch and she hates you. Call a girl a kitten and 
she rather likes it; call a woman a cat and she is 
indignant. Women are queer. 

If you call a man a gay dog you flatter him; call 
him a pup, a hound, a cur, and he will try to alter 
the map ot your face. He doesn't mind being called 
a bull or a bear, yet he will object to being mentioned 
as a calf or a cub. Men are queer, too. — Ex. 



Two Dollars, Please.— Roger C. : "I'm feeling 
miserable, doctor; I can't get my mind on my les- 
sons ; my appetjte is gone, and I can't sleep. What 
would you advise me to do?" 

Doctor: "Marry the girl." 

Finished. — P. W. : You can't make a fool of 
me. 

B. I.: "I know it. Somebody finished the job 
long before I met you." 

Lost Ennyhow. — L. S. (Ancient History): 
"Mithradates, in order to escape death, committed 
suicide." 



"Ward, give me a handful of waste," Henry cried, 
He was under the car to grease it — 
But Ward had an armful of waist in the car, 
And wasn't disposed to release it. 

Modern. — "What course will that fellow grad- 
uate in ?" 

"In the course of time." 



Of Another Kind. — "How would you like to en- 
ter a relay race?" 

"Fine, dad ; I was star at high school relay events." 

"So I've heard you say. Well, your ma is about 
ready to relay the carpet." 

If you can't laugh at the jokes of the age, laugh 
at the age of the jokes. 

Like High Sehool Boys. — Miss Moulton: "Burns 
chief occupation was engaging in love affairs." 

Another One. — A. S. : "Henry VIII broke away 
from the church because he wanted to get a divorce 
from the Pope." 

A Puzzle. — Teacher: "Now you .are to take these 
passages and tell me where they are found in the 
book." 

Freshie: "That's just like sticking a dog's tail 
through a knot hole and then asking how many 
teeth he has." 



Maybe/ — Miss M.: "In this poem, you must see 
things as Milton saw them." 

G. W. : "I thought Milton was blind." 



Hard to Say. — Mr. Farr: "Did James II have 
any supporters when he returned from France after 
his deposition ?" 

Junior: "Well, I can't say." 



/// a Gilded Frame. — Teacher: "Who framed the 
Declaration of Independence?" 
Senior: "Mr. Craven." 



There, little Sophomore, don't you cry, 
You'll be a Senior bye and bye. 



The (f ay They Get It. — Soph.: "Hannibal swore 
internal hatred toward the Romans." 

Another one: "He was obliged to flew from 
Carthage." 



Heard on Monday. — Mr. G. : "Have you got 
your Phvsics?" 

W. P.: "Yes— I've got my book." 



Little Surprises. — Miss B. : "Can't anyone give 
a correct recitation without laughing at it?" 

Pupil: "It sounds funny because we're not used 
to it." 



Those Grades. — '14: "What did you get In 
Geometry ?" 

Other '14: "I got 29 or 92, I don't know which." 



Get the I deaf — "Do cigarettes hurt a boy's 
brain ?" 

Coach: "Oh no! Boys with brains don't smoke 
them." 



Another Interpretation. — Teacher: "Who can 
give a sentence using the word pendulum?" 

Little Girl: "Lightning was invented by Penju- 
lum Franklin." 



Ftom Exam. — "Landscape is what you run down 
the side of a house on when the house is afire." 

"Skeleton is what you have left when you take a 
man's insides out and his outsides off." 

"Autumn is so named from the season of the year 
in which it occurs" 



Among the Co-eds. — The First: "They say she 
loves him because he wears such stylish clothes." 

The Second: "I guess that's what you'd call a 
suit case." 



"Nix/* — l T ncle: "Young man, do you study dili- 
gently at school ?" 

Young Man : "Nix. There ain't no such course." 
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DES MOINES COLLEGE 

Summer School of Education 

June 17, July 26, 1912 

Des Moines College will run a six weeks summer session with woik in the 
following departments:- 

Academy, or high school subjects 
All Liberal Arts College Subjects 
Domestic Science and Domestic Art 
All County Certificate Subjects 
Piimary training, public school music 
Public school drawing, art studio 
Music, state certificate courses, oratory 

Both beginning and review classes will be offered to prepare for examinations 
both for teacher s certificates and for credits in high school. 

Special attention will be given to high school students making up back cred- 
its or advance credits for high school standing. 

JOHN A. EARL, President 

Address David E. Cloyd Dean of School of Education. 



Dale Elliott is so careless. Pulling down the win- 
dow shade in the assembly room was merely a case 
of thoughtlessness on his part. 



"It was well his wife died before he married 
again," was the translation given a German sentence 
by Roger Cook. 



Mr. Farr says he does not like hissing in class, but 
one day some one asked, "What was the judicial 
s— s — s — s — system ?" 



Caesar an Athlete. — Translating in Caesar: 
"Caesar pitched his camp three mile from the 
enemy." 

"Some shot putter, wasn't he?" 



One Cold Morning, — "How high is the ther- 
mometer ?" 

Mr. Fletcher: "About four feet from the floor." 



ds it Happens. — Miss B. : "What is the meaning 
of indefatigable?" 

K. V. : "That's just the word I forgot to look up." 



"Mother, mother, turn the hose on me," sang 
little Willie as his mamma was dressing him. 

"What do you mean?" she asked. 

"Yqu'vc put my stockings on wrong side out," 
he said. 



That Pronunciation. — "What is the perfect of 
'iubeo' ?" 

Pupil: "Iubet (you bet)." 



Like Politics. — "What was the cause of the first 
Punic War?" 

I). M.: "To see who'd win." 



Hope Hanson: "Mrs. Smith is a dandy cook." 
Alice Hoffman : "Yes, she is the best cook I ever 
tasted." 



Teacher: "What meal do wc eat in the morn- 

ing?" 

Class in unison: "Oatmeal." 



Mother — "Don't go out on the porch this even- 
ing without something around you." 

Daughter — "Oh, I'll have something around me 
all right." 



The Speaker (in assembly) : "I ask what two 
things are helping mankind to get up in the world?" 

Sleepy Senior, in front seat: "The alarm clock 
and the step-ladder." 



Young Wife: "Our maid has sharp ears." 
Hubby: "I noticed the doors were ail scratched 
around the key holes." 
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In Physics: "If it isn't a vacuum, what is it?" 
"It's space, that's obvious." 

"Sweets to the sweet," said the young man to the 
shy girl in the diner, as he passed her the sugar. 

"Crackers to the cracked," she answered, as she 
handed him a plate of crackers. 

Life is an aquatic meet. Some swim, some dive, 
some hack water, some float and the rest sink. 



If a chicken jumped the fence could Glen Cooper? 

"Did he really say I was dove-like?" 

"Not exactly. He said you were pigeontoed." 

MortB.: "Skin." 

Miss F.: "What else?" 

Fred H. (sotto voice) : "Dirt." 



Doctor: "I'll examine you carefully for ten dol- 
lars." 

Patient: "All right, and if you find it give me 
half." 



Perhaps these jokes are old 
And should be on the shelf; 

If you can do it better 
Send in a few yourself. 

Little bits of paper, 

Little rubber bands; 
Make the little paper wads, 

Fly from Freshies' hands. 



The key to success is not the night key. 

Miss Adams calls him William. 
Miss Baldwin calls him Will. 
The girls all call him Willie. 
But the boys, they all call him Bill. 



Keep your eye on the Senior class — all the teach- 
ers do. 



THE NEW SPRING STYLES. 
My bonnet's as wide as the ocean, 

My bonnet's as deep as the sea, 
But at that my dear little bonnet 

Isn't half big enough for me. 



Teacher: "Yes, the earth goes round the sun. 
Now what goes round the earth?" 

Pupil (confidently): "Hoboes, ma'am. 



Miss Mecrs: "How many know what a polygon 
Bright Freshie: "An empty parrot cage." 



Economy. — H. S. Pupil: "Say, dad, wouldn't you 
be glad if I saved you a dollar?" 

Dad: "Yes, indeed, my son." 

H. S. P.: "Well, I did. You said if I got 90 on 
my card you'd give me a dollar, and I didn't get 
the grade." 



A pessimist is one who, of two evils, chooses them 
both. 



A Proposition. — "In equal circles or the same 
circle, the farthest of two chords is the most remote." 

Now, if this is true, then the nearest chord is the 
most closest and is a little farther than it would be 
were it slightly nearer than it evidently now almost 
is. 



Put Out. — Fair Freshie: 'And would you really 
put yourself out for me?" 

Slow Soph.: "Indeed I would." 

F. F. : "Then do; it's ten o'clock and I'm awfully 
sleepy." 



Senior Girl: "Do you know that the professor 
is getting color blind?" 

Junior Girl: "No! Is that so?" 

Senior Girl: "Yes, he called Miss Brown Miss 
White." 



Violets 
Roses Carnations 
American Beauties 



We solicit your orders for 
Flowers of all kinds 



Guthrie-Lorenz Co. 



W. G. NEAFIF. A, P, KIVITS 

KIVITS' 

Dry Cleaners 
and Dyers:::: 

Phone Walnut I 307 Des Moines, Iowa 



O. K.. Barter Shop 

1606-6th Ave 



TRY TO PLEASE EVERYBODY 

JOE y OSCAR 

SPECIALISTS ON 

Pompadours and Teddy Hears 
Three Chairs 

Hour.,. 7:00-8:30 Sat.. 7:00-1 1:30 



GRADUA TION 
GIFTS 

The time is near at hand and 
surely you will want your gift 
to be something worthy of the 
occasion — the most important 
in the life of the boy and girl 
thus far. 

•J We would suggest some 
piece of Jewelry of permanent 
value — something that can be 
used throughout life and be 
handed [ down to the next 
generation. 

^ Such is the Jewelry sold by 

SCHLAMPP'S 

At the Corner of the Big Clock 
Sixth and Locust 











Good Furniture at Moderate Prices 




CHASE & WEST 




Eighth Street 
Between Walnut and Locust 

The New Goods 

Are Now Bein^ Shown 




In Abundance 


You Should See Them 



We extend a cordial invitation to all 
students to visit our Phonograph 
Balcony and hear the latest selections. 
The store will remain open Saturday 
evenings and we would be pleased 
to see you then or at any other time 



PATRONIZE ( H 



IR ADVERTISERS 



COLLEGE and high 
school men are the 
kind of fellows who 
can best appreciate 
these HART 
SCHAFFNER A 
MARX clothes: we've 
got them priced right 
for just such wearers. 



Suits $18, $20, $25 and 



at 



more 



Goldman-CobacKer Co 



Zi 



immerman s 



PH A R M A : Y 

WE MAY NOT BE 

The Nearest Druggist 
TO YOU 

But we will try to come the nearest 

TO PLEASING YOU 

Telephone us your Orders 
W. J. ZIMMERMAN, Druggist. 

6th and Forest, Des Moines, Iowa 



WHEN SCHOOL CLOSES ? 

YOU need not be idle; you may continue your educational work— it 
will be worth your while, no matter what you do eventually, to be 
trained for a position in a business house. 

A business education will be of inestimable value when you take 
your college course— it will make you accurate, methodical, careful, rapid, 
persistent, and, if your means are limited, it will make you self-supporting 
while you are in College. 

If you don't go to college you mu£t be prepared to earn a living— so, 
you'll need a Commercial or a Shorthand Course anyway. School is open 
all summer. Call or write for a catalogue. 

Capital City Commercial College 

Tenth and Walnut Streets 



PATRO\ T T7F OUR ADVERTISER 0 



JL W. Jaderstrom 

Family Druggist 

Fancy Candies 

and Ice Cream 

Ninth and University 

Phone Walnut 340 




M. STRAUSS, President 
J. G. ROUNDS, Vice-President 
GEO. E. PEARS ALL, Cashier 
I. M. L1ESER, Assistant Cashier 



DIRECTORS 
S. A. MERRILL M. STRAUSS 

S. T. SLADE Dr. D. W. SMOUSE 

GEO. E. PEARS ALL J. G. ROUNDS 
W. E. COFFIN 



STATE SAVINGS BANK 



OF DES MOINES, IOWA 





Capital and Profits, $94,000 

The Penny Providential Association of the Public Schools Transacts 

its Business through this Bank 

Does Only a Saving Business Interest Paid on Time Deposits 



V VI k< )MZK OCR ADVI RTISF.RS 



HOMER A. MILLRR. President. 

Assistant Cashu 



OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS 

H. S. BUTLER. Vice-President. 



Largest Nati< 



CHASE. Jr. 



J. G. Berryhill, Attorney. 

H. T. Blackburn. 

H. S. Butler, Vice President. 

J. H. Cownie, Pres. J. H. Cownie Glove Co* 

E C. Finkbine Pres. Green Bay Lumber Co. 



C. H. STEPHENSON. 

L. Haxbach. Pres. L. Harba< 

G. B. Hippee. 

Homer A. Miller, President. 

George M. Van Evera. 

B. F. KaufTman. 



Jflixra 'Xatimml Bank 



CAPITAL 
SURPLUS 



1.000.000.00 
400.000.00 



BLACKBl | RN.,C»«hii-t 



CAPITAL . . $ 200.000.00 
SURPLUS . . 100.000,00 

get Along in the World is to Open a Bank Account and make it Grow 

We Would like to have every student or their parent, that have read this come in and 
open an account in our Savins, Bank that we pay 4 per cent on, or a checking account in our 
National Bank, no matter how smalt. 

Bank in Iowa Largest Savings Hank in Ues Moines 

Entire Second Floor Fleming Building 

OUR DEPOSITS ARE $9,376,000.00 




Fal 



aicon 



Flou 



Has no Superior The highest 
class Flour on the market and 
is made right here in Des 
Moines. 

q TRY IT -AT YOUR GROCERS. 



Shannon & Mott 



MILLERS (^ n 



FIFTEENTH AND 
MULBERRY STS-. 



PATRONIZE 



ADVERTISERS 




_____ 



